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^ Entered according to act (ifCongreat A. D. 1867, bjf W. B. BlADBtJRT, in tht Cterka office of the V. S Dist Cowtjor tU 

t']u^ y ! .ni , SC . t 7 ^1 , </ SotUhem Vim. of Heto York. 

^ A tX)PY-RIGHT NOTICK.— The Htsic «nil Poitrt of nearly every piece In this irork is copy- right propkhtt. anl ** Rntered aceorfl- 
In^ to Act «»f Congrew," No person, tiiefefore, has a ri^ht to print in »oy form, or ft)r any purpooe vtkatever, eiUier toordif or m %gie, 
vltlitfttc first tbtafMng perniiiilon from the author.^ If hymns or tunes arc deslreM for Sunday^chool w^nnivvrsariea, or for any , er 
)*ar)>u8e, such|)errai8iiIo^ must jRnii be obUiuM» othefirife the perlDn using them trespasses against the laws of copyright, makes Liiu- 
self liable, and v/ill be hild aeooun^ble. M 

'. : iX23 

■ • . ■ \" f- 

A TSAR ago ft was thought by the Intimate friends of the author of this work that his last earthly song was snag, and that nothtr.i^ 
more for Sabbath-schools would emanate from his pen. But, tlranks to the Giter of all mercies for partial restoration to IieaUii, he U 
•nee more permitted to present to his Sabbath-school friends a new book full of sew and fresh melodies— melodies, many of which have 
during the past year of afflit^ioii glsh«l forth from a heart, noaning under the chastising rod of a loving Father Yet It Imis been a sou.-c 
«f unsiteakahle comfort to be able still to *^8ing praises to Bis holy name,'* and to say with the PsalmiHt, " I-wfli.blesi the Lord at a. 
times.'* And though the voice of the author of these songs of praise Is silent, he has the satisfaction of knowing that Otultitudes of othe 
and Hweeter voices will take them up and echo them throughout the laad. 

If through such iostfum«nUffltp» and locli disci|»1ine heoiay be permitted to praXsemnd honor tlie Kas^sr, and be the means of hrlntf- 
ing one dear lamb to Bfs fol#, he Irilf **rej4fce fveo in trib<|lation," and tttll try to #ay, '*Thy will be done.** 

The attention of 8ut»«rlntendents and lenVters of the singing Is called to two or three points,— /ca/ure« of the present work . 

1st.— Th-j s|>iritunl or evangelical feature.. Believing' m the early conversion of Children to Christ, we haite tr'ed to "^ut 
siich songs in their mouths (hoping to fasten them upim thuir hearts,) ns shall lead them directly to their loving Saviour. Earnest «Ui1 
devout prayers td Je*us ** the Children's Saviour," as well an Joyfbl acclamations of praise are freely inter8t>er8ed throujthont the wor>. 
The hyittns, a large proportion of whinh, have been trritten expressly for this work, are, if We mistake not, more direct, practlca .r»ff 
pointed ; in Fhort, more to the purpose of the one great end to be accomplished by Sabbath»school Instruction than in any former work .f 
our own preparation at least. 

2d.— The Music. While the hyroQ is the -text, cotitalning often tYie essence of the Compel that wewitsh to fasten npon the mind r.f 
the child, much depends upon the manner and medium throuirh wnich such text is presented. How many of ns have heard a beautiful 
hymn so miserably read as to lose all its beauty and attractiveness. How much worse then mast it be to set a sprightly life-like *' wholo 
•ouled ''hymn to a dull, low, BtifL slow, tame and nleepy tune ; and how often this Is done Ve need not remind our readers. The tunc, 
vniie adapted to the hymn, shoAld be so attractive, so musical, as to win the love of the child. Then, when thoroughly learned, it i« 
never forgotten. Thus, through the medium of the tune, the hymn will be stereotyped upon the memory. 

While we adrocate the use of these children's new melodies, far be it from us to object to their learning the standard tunes of th« 
Church ; on the other hand, so important do sre consider this, that we have in«erted a large nnmber of them in " Faesii Laitrbls ,'** but 
r»i:it wo wiifh particularly to impress upon the minds of Sunday-schoi^l friends, Is Uie fact, that in order to keep Op the interest in th« 
ecliool, wrttf musiCt and OOOD music, suited to the tastes and adapted to the caftaciiies of the children, must be frequently introduced. 

3d.— Variety. While hymns of general worship, hymns that can he used on all occasions, are, m they always shonid be. In the 
majority, every known department of special or occasional Interest, snch as Anniversaries, Chri:itm.i8 Festivals, Pic-uics, Temperance 
Gatheriiigi.Celehratioos, Deaths, Revivals, ko , have been amply provided for. 

4th au«i laatly,-7ls the music too difficult ? We assure you it Is 04»t. There Is such a great variety of pieces so easy and simple, 
" that he whb tons niay read," that no fault witl 1>e fbtftid on this icore ; while, at the same time, we have'inserted a number of a higher 
musical order than is usually Introduced into Sabbat h-schbols, all of which, however, are within the power of ordinary Sabbath-school 
•fjHdren to learn, and the study of which. In addition to the regular practice, will be exceedingly interesting and beneficial. Such 
pieces will gradually introduce them to the regular sqngs of the Church. 

With these familiar thoughts, we commeod to you this latest, and, we hope, beat of our Snbbath-school Mttsic Books. We bare 
tried so to prepare it that, should it prove our laat, We fhottld Dot, Ja our closing ^]IC«k^ish a single niece had been omitted. 
New Yore, Augost 1, 1867. HARVARD COllEQE llBfKRI 
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Laurels for the Snn - day School, for the Sunday School , Laarel8,.FRE8ii Laurels for the Sunday School we bring. 
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S |: Laurels, " Fresh Laurels" forthe Sunday School towear, :|| |3 |: Laurels, ** Fresh Laurels," then a'vraks the sons aucw,:| 



All niay win the precious garland, 
All the' flanung crown may wear : '^ 

The sniilc of hope and the dew of prayer. 
Has made this l)cautiful wreath so fair. 
J: laurels, ' ' Fresl i Laurels," || :for the Sunday Bchool:|| to wear. 



They will make you good and gentle, 
You will love and praise them too ; 
Oh, meet in hcaren the heart so true, 
That twined this ))eantiful wreath for you. 
: Laurels, ** Fresh Laurel^" i|: then awake the jong:|| 



W^rds hy A. P. Clabx. 
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THE CfilLUBEN'S SATIOUR. 
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WM. B. BRADBURT. 
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iriend ; In his service life is 



1. «!• - 6118 is our loving Sa 
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He, our best, our constant 
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pleosure, 



For he loveth to the end. 
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LoY- ing Saviour, Loving Saviour, Here we at thy footstool 
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bend. 
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Here 
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thy foot- stool bend. 
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2 Jesus is the chOdren's Saviour! 

'Twas for them he shed his blood; 
Died, that poor and needy sinners ' 

Might be reconciled to God. 
Dying Saviour I 

Bearing thus our sinful loe4. 



8 Jesus is the children's Saviour! 

"Suffer them," he says, **to come,'* 
if they seek bis face and favor. 

'JMicy tslmll share his Heavenly Home, 

liiacn Saviour ! 
Ktrver more from thee to roaoL 



4 Loving, Suffering, Dying Saviour! 
Risen, Glorious on thy throne, 
Haste the day when every idol 
Shall by truth be overthrown. 

And the kingdoms . 

Of the earth, to Thee beloDg,3Q[^ 
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RESTING BT AND BY. V 

WoBBl BT RtT. 8IDKET DTER. ^ 

*' Let nm labor therefore to enter into that rest"— Heb. ir. 11. 



R. LOWRT. 
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. / Wlien faint and Meary toil - in^. The ewcat-dfopt on my brow, I long; to re»t fur )a • ber, To drop tbe burden now— \ 
• \ Tberfe comes a geutl6 chiding To queM each mourning sigh : "Work | Omit / 



Tifis life to toil is g!v • en, And be iniprotci it best M'ho seeks bjr patient la - bor To cu - ter iu • to rest; 




'v^bile the day is shining, Tliere's resting by and by." Kesting by and by, There's resting by and by; We 
prize is straight before thee, There's resting hy and by. 




shall not always la • bor, We shall not always cry ; The end is drawiag near - er, The end for which we sigh ; We'll 
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There's resting by aiid by. Thercs resting by ahd by 



O WtrdB wairrtf* por this work. ENMlfRING BEST. 

*' Theie remalneth therefore a REST to the people of God.** 




1 O why nhuu Id I falter, or wlivsliotL 
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ar, Though heavy the cross ami tcniptatio:! se-vi.ro, V.'liaU 
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ev - er mv ti-i- als or conflioU may bo,1 11 think o^ lh« promiso rocordccl forme, 1 11 tlihik of thoproiui!«oro» 
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cord- ed for me, Hest, rest, en - dur- iag rest, In the bright green Isles of Uic pure and blest, I'h* re tf.« 




soul looks out on thcsmilincrplains. Tlierenrestforthepeonhiof God rernaius, Ilest, rest, cndurinij rest. 
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£If»V»INa ilEST. Concluded. 



2 Tlwngh lonsf is the jonrnej, and rugged the way, 
]b sloriii nn^ in tempest, my syirit cnn sa}^ 
I love the swieet promise of Jesns djviii«. 
That teiJs IQO where conifoi-t wiJ ever be mine. CAa. 

d ThoagU deepest affliction ma^ wring from my heart, 
The tear that in silence, unbidden will 6tar^ 



Believing that nromifte, by faith I can say, 

I know where all sorrow will vanish away. Ck§, 

At Ctinset, when watching the rose-tinted fkies. 

My soul to the voice of tlie twilight replies ; 

I Iraow of a country all teeming with light. 

Where falls not a shadow of darkness or night. Cka^ 



„ Joyfully. 



ABOrND THE THRONE. 



WM. n. BRADBURY. 






I / A-round the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand children stand, \ 

VChildrcnwhose pins one all for-given, A ko-i^>hap-py band, / Singing glo - ry, glo - ry, » 

• r^ .4t 4P. ^ ^ .fr N ^7- V ^ 




GId - ry, ho- nor, praise and power, Be un- to the Lamb forever. Praisehim, Praise him, Praise ye the Lor(J 




m 



2 What brought them to thnt worl* 

above, 

That heAven so bright and fair ; 

Where all is peace, nnd joy. and love? 

How came those children tliere ? 

Cho.— Singing glor}-, ete. 



Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
To wiish away o\ir sin ; 
Batlied in that pure and precious 
flood. 
Behold them white and clean ; 
Cao. — Singing glorjs eta. 



4 On earth they sought the JSavievr-s 
grace, 
On earth Ihey loved his name ; 
And now they see his blessed faod, 
And stand Dcfore the Lamb ; 
Cuou — Linging gloiy, etc. . 
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ACBOSS THE BITEB. 
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1. Ah yeB I there's a fair-er zono,Wher«» sin nnd sorrow are uokuuwn . Where wetiry soals fiud pextoefu) rest, Aoid 

N ! ^ 




all that love the Lord are hlest. Tis just across the rir - er^^ The nar-row, narrow riv - er, 'Tis 





just a-eross the. riv - rr Up - on theoth-et shor?^; And there up- on the oth-er shore 



shor.> ; And there up- on the oth - er shore W« • 




• hope to meet to part no more, And dwell with God for- er - cr, AnJ dwell with God for-cv - tr. 



ACROSS THE BITER. Concluded. 



8 Ah yes! there's ii pwror clime, 
Beyond the chmd^ that diirken Time ; 
A worM of perfect joy nnd love, 
Where i^aiiits and angels live above. 
Cho. — *Ti8 just across the river, etc. 



3 Then jrird up onr loins and go, 
Forsttkiiii^ all things h^re below ; 
No efirthn' pleasure can comparct 
With bliss wie may in heaven share. 
Cue. — 'Tis just across tlio river, etc. 
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BEAUTIFUL MANSIONS. 



■WJI. B. BHADBDRT. 



gtztf4lif^WW^ i iilLii^ ^ 



■9 ^ • O _ 

Homo of tlie blnst, Land where the feithful 

There sliall I be. Lord I am wea- ry. 

Cheerless I roam. La - den with sor-row. 

Dark - ly I see, Lord I am wea- ry. 



S 



, / Bean-ti • ful mansions, 
\Th*»reis my treasure, 

« / Here in a des- ert 
\ Clonds on my pathway 
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£v - er shall rest ; \ 
Lead me to thee. / 
Far from my home , \ 
Lead me to thee. / 
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CHORUS 
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Kontle voice can cheer me, Je * sns my Saviour, Lead me to thee. 
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Saviour be near me, Thy 
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8 Thou wilt not l.-nve me, Coraf«»rtless here, 
Why should I doubt tliee. What do I fear ; 
light in the didtuiice. Breaking 1 see, 
y«t I am wear)*, lead me to thee. 
Cvin Sniioiir Lu near me. ctc. 



r 

4 Jesus I love thee. Dwell in my heart, 
Never, O never. From me depart , 
Uo])e like a rainbow. Shining I *«<>>i\(jTp 
Yet 1 am weary, Lead me to th«e, ^^ ^^ 
Cuo.— Saviour be near m«b eta 
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WJt. B. BRADBrBY. 
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'Ti8'fcw«etto think, 
Ere "stars come 



Iv,n8ni^ht comes on, Dark and drear, Dark^anJ drear, i 

twhikhug one b}^ one" £art)i to ciieer, Earth* to cheer, /Tliere is a world irhcr* 



oomesnoniglit. 



'Tis sweet to think when round ns lie, Grief and care. Grief amf cnre, \ 

Our Jepus hears the softest 8igh,,Bi«f|1iM*4 ill I^r4y'r,3reiith*d|np^y>, /And if we love him, we shall see 





At, Far Jbsns' presence Inake* it hriffht — No niiflit tli^re, no niWit there. \ 



It Heed* no t^n or moon to Tiglit, Far Jbsns' presencelnakef it height — No niglit tli^re, no nifht t 
That *'laiiud from sinaad sorrow free," And, oh! we knowtljatth^rewjili bo. No tears there, no teai-s Ui^ra 
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THE MTU OF JESUS. I. M. 



1 . I knoMT *ti^ Jesus loret^Biy ioiil. 



And makes the wounded»pirit whole ; 



fly nature i»by4in4efiled. 



Vet Josns-Joves a little 




2 How kind is Jesus, oh* how good, 
Twasfor my sonl he shed his blood ; 
For childrea^s sake he was reviled. 
For Jesns lotes a IHtle child. 



8 "When I offend; by tho't or tongne. 
Omit the right, or do the wrong, 
If I repent he*A reconciled. 
For JesiiB loves a little child. 



4 To me ma}* Jesns now impart, 
Altho* so yonng a gracions hcarc ^ 
A last I'm oft by sin defilfd. 
Yet Jesns loves a Uttlo child. 



Wo*M IT KctlY. 
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THE BREAKING DAY. 

MISSIO.NAKT. 
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, / Yoa! >vefrt)8tt(iuclay.isl)n*akuii^, Juyfiilrimes'nrciiear nt IiaikI ; \ 
■ \ God, the niightv <^ o 1. is ajieuking By Ili.s ^rorvl in ev -'ry iaud ; / 



N^. 



Ej-: ^ itmx,'ai 



l.iicommiiiitl, When he cliopses, DarkacBs flies nt his conn niand.* 




AVheu lie choosos, — DrrkticssHii^sut 
I lilt, 



-f- 



EEE^EI3 



2 "With llifi voice of j<»y and eingitj^ 
Let us hull the dawniiijr rny ; 
Lo! the blessed day*6tar» hringiiig 
Cvr the earth n glorious day : 

At his rising. 
Gloom and darkness flee away. 

WM. B. BRADBURY. 



f- ^m ^ . f- -^ -^ f .-^i^l ^ .^^ 'J^^ ^ J-^^ ^ 



3 Ctist thy guilty soiil on him, 
Find him mighty to redeem ; 
At bis feet thy burden lay, 
Look thy doubts and fears away ; 
Now by fuith the Son cuibraiBe, 
Plead Ilia nromise. trust his trmnc 



1 Weeping soni, no logger moarn, 
Jrsas all thy griefs liath borne ; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Ponring out his Ufe for thee, 
Tlipre tliy every sin lie bore. 



2 All thy erimes oo him were laid < 
See, upon his bhimeless head 
Wrath its utmost vengetmce pours, 
Due to my offence and yours ; 
Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 
On the aLmintr sacrifice. 
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KISQ IMMANUEL. 
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'bit J.fe is . a war-fure — a war-lare with sin, AVitli 8u - 1 n and his an- v* Is. anU a.l their wicked tra 



1. This J.fe is . a war-fare — a war-lare with sin, AVith 8u - 1 n and his an- g* Is. anU a.l theirwicked train , And 
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he who wouU a soIJier be to bat- tie for the Lord, Must buckle on the ar-mor, thetpir-it, and theword. 




1 will fight un 
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the banner of King Immnn - u - el, I will figlit under the banner of King Inv 
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luice and I now ru joicc,To fight i;nder the Liiniier «>i King Inioian- u- el. 
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man • u-el, Oh, it is my choice and I nowrujoicc, 
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EINO IKMANUEX. Conelndfid. 
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2 This life is a warfare, but why should we fear. 
The Saviour is our CHptain, and he is ever near ; 
And if we trust Ins luighty arm and in hit strength 

repose. 
Through him our great commander, we'll conquer alJ 

our foes. Cho. 

8 This life is a warfare, then boldly we'll stand 
Against the cruel tempter and aU his traitor band ; 

THE THRONE OF OBACE. 



Unfurl thestandard of the cross, we'll never, never j-iold. 
Salvation is our helmet, the Dible is our shield. Cho. 
This life is a wurfare, but soon 'twill be o'er. 
And then a crown awaits us where trials are no more; 
And there with all the rausom'd host, in that bright 

world above. 
We'll gather round our Saviour and sing redeeming 

love. Cho. 



1. Sweet is the precious gift of prayer. To bow be- fore a throne of grace; To leave our ov - Vy bui 



ry burdori 




there. And gain new strength to run our race ; To gird our heav'i 
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leav'nly armor on, Depending on the Lord a - lone. 
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2 And sweet the whisper of his love. 
When conscience sinks beneath its 
load. 
That bids our guilty fears remove. 
And points to Christ's atoning 
blood. 
Oh then 'tis sweet indeed to know 
God can be just and gracious too. 



3 Sweet is the peace that Jesus gives 
When ail around is dressed in 
gloom ; 
'Tis sweet to know the Saviour lives 
When friends are hurried to the 
tomb. 
And those we love are snatched away 
Like flowers that wither in a day. 



4 But, O, to sec our Saviour's faeo. 
From sin and sorrow fo be freed, 

To dwell in his divine embrace — 
This will lie sweeter far indeed I 

The fairest form of eartlily !>]is.'« 

Is less than nought, compared v.'itl. 

Digitiz'ed by VjOOQIC 
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, / Christians, I am on my jonrney t Ere I reftch tlie nnrrow sea, \ 
\ I would tell the wondrous sto - ry. What the Lord has done for me. / 
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Gb-ry, glo- ry, haUIc- 
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hi • jah^ Tho* a stranger here I roam, I am on my way to Zi - on, I'm a pilgrim going.home. 
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wns lost, but Jcsns found me, 
Tanglit my heart to seek his face ; 

rom a wiiJ and lonely desert, 
Brought me to Uis iold of grace. 
Cuo. — Giory, glory, 4w. , 
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3 Now my soul with rapttire glowing. 
Sing^ aloud Uis pard'ning Jove; 
Looks beyond a wwrld .of sorrow, 
To the 2)ilgrims home above. 

7^ WIRTH. C. M. 



4 I shall yet behold my Saviour, 

When tho day of life is o'er ; 

I shall cast my crown before Ilim, 

I shall praise Uim evermore. 

CHO.-r-Gl^ry, glory,, ite. 
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1. How sweet and heavenly is"the sight. In one another's peace delight, "^ 

When those that fear tho Lord And thus fulfill his word, 
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WIBTBU CX K. Concliided. 



2 When «aeh can feel his 6rotiier^ aigfi,] 
And witk him bear a part; 

When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart ; 



^dfWhen love t'n one delig^fitful stream 
Through %vevy bosom flows. 

And iinidn «weet, with fqnd esteem^ 
In every action glows Ti 



4 ILove is the golden chain that bindi 

The happy souls above ; 
4.nd lie's an Iwir of heaven that findi 

His bosom &1 led with kve.y 
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THE BEAUTIFUI TREE OP IIFE. 
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« / On a hill stands a beantirful tree, Its fruit is all golden and fiftir, \ . 

'\ And its shade and its treasures are free, For all who may thither repair, / Its leaves, ever gi^en, I3a not die« lU 
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flowers with fragrance abound, Its splendor enraptures the eye, 
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2 Tho* thousands by night and by day|3 On Zion's fair mount you beiiold 



irnnchos with music resound. 



Have feasted and gathered in store, 
Have borne its rich ooun ties away 

Its fullness remains evermore . 
O, what is its name? who can tell? 

And the hill.where,0,where can it be? 
By thy side I will haste me to dwell 

O wonderful — ^beautiful tree 



Its £drm in bright grandeur arise. 
There glitter its green and its gold. 

There lifts its tall head to the skies: 
Twas planted by Infinite love. 

From the liills everlasting. it came. 
Truth Eternal, they call it above; 

But, BiBi^s, on earth, i« its nanu^ 
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Worm wumnr rom this won. 



PRAT FOR ONE ANOTHEE. 
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I (Let us pray for ono an-oth-er* (Let ii« pmj, let us pray.) Li-t us pray f<ir one an-oth-er, When we 
' ( For a tts - ter or a brother, (Let us pn^, let ut prpyO For a sis • tcr or a brotlier, Let us 






1^,^" i ;■ f fij^s ii^iJ Tft ftT-Tf 1 ^^!^ 



kneel be - fore the throne, 
make their eaose our own. 



Let us not for -get to cherish Tender thoughts for all be • low, And iso 
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pray that none may perish, But the wny of life may 




know, Let us pray, Let us pray, Christiaus let us |.ray. 



2 Let us not forget the dear ones, 
(Let us pray — let us pray,) 

Let us not forget the dear ones, 
Who surround the fireside, hearth ; 

They ean make th« humblest cottage, 
(Let us pray — let us pray,) 

Tliey cnn make tiic humblest cottage 



1/ T- 

Just the dearest spot on earth, 
tVe must pray that to the Saviour 

They may all united be. 
And may live in heaven forever 
An unbroken family. . 

(I^t us pray — let us pray,) 3(j[p 
ChristianA, let us pray. o 



FRAY FOB ONE ANOTHER. Concluded. 



ir 



8 Let 118 not forget the heathen, 

(lift lis pmy^-let U8 pray,) 
Let us iiofc fo^u:et the lieathen, 

In their dark and dist'int lands ; 
TJiey are waiting for the dawning. 

tLet ns pray — let us pray.) 
Tliey are waiting for the dawning. 

Stretching forth their helpless 
hands ; 
If we cannot go to teach them. 

And the blessed gospel benr, 
We cnn send the precious Bible,.. 

We can cheer their hearts with 
prayer 

(Let us pray — let us pray,) 

Christians, let us pray. 



Let us pray for all the children, 

(Let us pray — let us pray.) 
Let us pray for all the children. 
Yes, the weakettt of them all ; 
While their youtliful hearU are tender, 

(Let us pray — let us pray.) 
While their youthful hearts are tender. 

May they heed the Saviour's call ; 
That their fooUtt^pt earJv guarded, 

In the way of lore an3 truth. 
They may seek and find their Saviour, 
lu the pleasant days of youth. 
(Let us pray — let us pray,) 
Christians, let us pray. 



5 When our praying days are orer, 
(We shall sing — we i>hall sing.) 
When our praying days are over. 
We shall sing the '*new made 
song;'» 
We shall dwell with Christ former, 
(We shall sing — we t^hall sing,) 
We shall dwell wkh Christ forever. 
And the bright angelic throng; 
Then, in every hour of trial. 

When we feel our hopes decay. 
Let us look straight up to Jesus, 
He will hear us when we pray. 
(Let us pray — let ns pray,} 
Christians, let us pray. 



THY Wm BE DONE. 8s & 7s. 

DEATH or A TEACHER OR SCHOLAR. 




1 . Jesus, while our hearts are bl cedi ng, We would at this solemn meeting. 

0*er the spoils that death hath won. Calmly say Thj will be done. 




2 Though, cast down weVe not for- 
saken. 

Though, afflicted, not alone 
Thon didst give and thou hast taken, 

Blessed JUird— Thy will be done. 



3 Though, to day we're filled with 
mourning, 

Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning. 

Wo can sing — Thy will be done. 



4 By thy hands the boon was given. 
Thou hast taken but thine own ; 

L«>rd of earth, niul God of lienven, 
Kvermore — Thy will be done. 



"lOUB MISSION." 
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OOMTOSBD AWD ABRAITOBD FOR SABBATH-80HOOIA 
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1. If yon CAnnot on the ocenn Snil anionic the swiftest fleet, Hooking on the highest billows LftUfirhin^ 

2. If you are too weak to journey Up the mountain steep and bijrh; You can stand with-in the valley ,WUile He 
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at Ihe storms you meet; You can stand among the sailprs. Anchored yet with- in the bar, Yon can 
mul - ti-tudes go by; You -can chant in hap >py me«isur«,Asthsy slew - ]y pass a - long, Tlio' tbev 
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lend A band to help them, As they launch their boats awin^, Y'ou ca« lend a hand to help them, A s th^ 1 aunoli their boats 
may forget the singer, Tiiey will not forget the song,Tho* they may forget the singer.They will notforget the song. 
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« YOUK MISSION." Concluded. 
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% It you tiave not gold and silver 
Ivver ready to cotomaud ; 
1/ you caiiuot t'wards tlie needy, 

Keacli an ever o|)eft hand ; 
You can visit the afflicti'd, 
O'er the erring 3'ou can weep, 
[|'Voi| can be a true disciple, 

BiUii^ at the Saviour's feet.:tf 

WoribS WRITMN FOR THIS WORK. 



i It you catuiot m the ooniiict 
Prove j'ourself a soldier tru**, 
If, wherft tire and smoke are thickest, 

There's no work for you to- do i 
When the battle-field is silent, 
Vou can go with ca]:eful tread, 
l|:You can bear away the wounded, 
You can cover up the dead.:|| 



"o Do not, then, stand idly waiting. 
For suine greater work to do ; 
Fortune is a lazy goddess. 

She will never come to you. 
Go and toil in any vine^'ard, 
Do not fear to do or dare, 
:If yon want a field of labor. 
You oan find it anywhere.:[| 



SWEET SABBATH CHIMES. 
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I J Sweet Sabbntli chimes float on the air, Blessed day .'Blessed day! V 
'\ A nd call the world to praise and prayer. Blessed day ! Blessed . . . . / 




'day ! Calm Sabbath, by our Father blest, And 




2 To day our dear Redeemer rose, 
Blessed day ! Blessed day f 
And triumphed over alt his foes, 

Blessed day! Blesf^ed day! 
'V\'hile each adores our God and King, 
The heavenly portals sweetly rinjf, 
While Mitral choirs with rapture sing, 
Bitis^d day ! Blessed day ! 



3 Beyond the vail a rest remains, 

Blessed day! Blessed day ! 
A rest from sorrow, toil, and puns, 

Blessed day! Blessed day! 
The happy christian free from care, 
When anclior'd in that region ^'*'P»")(jlp 
Shall sing ihrougii countless ages thmt 

Blessed duv ! Blessed day ! 
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WANDERER. 
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WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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, / Je - 8U6, I come to thee, a wnnd*rcr, a wand'rer.A stranger from my Fathers house I would no longer be 
I Je -BUS, I pleadwith thee awand>er,awand'rer. wash me in tliv cleansinifbleod, Aii-le^t my spirit f»*ee. 
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CHORUS. 




Now blessed Saviour, take thy weary wand'ring child, Keep me, Okeep me from the tempest wild; My lonely Iicart by 
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sin oppressed Would lose its burden on thy breast, And find^ calm and peaceful rest For-cv • er there, 
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2 Jesus the living way, O save me. O save me ; 
O lead me to the precious fold. 
And let nie never stray; 

O ]et me hear thy voice, my Father, 4ear Father, 
lu gentle tones my panlon speak, 
And bid my soul rejoice. Cho» 



8 Jesus, the way is bright before me, before me,- 
My prayer is hear(l. the clouds are gone, 

I see thy glorious light : 
Jesus, no more I'll roam awand*rer,a wanderer. 

My Father holds me in his arms. 
And bids me welcome home. Cho,^^ 
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OUR LOST ONE. X 



«1 




1. There's ft qni - ct vnl - ley Sheltered hv the hills. Where the pong-hirda ml-ly, Neartheshn dcd rill», 

2. Siiiil-iiig ]ove-ly creature, Joy - ous as* the day, Fair of form and feft - tnre, Happy, blithe and gay , 
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And Iho tint- cd flow - ei*, Fni -ry-like and pure, From their sylvan bow - ers • BaUmy zephvrs Inre. 
Mu-sio's rippling sweetness, Laugh and eareless ao npr. From her heart's repleteuess Ev - er floweif a- long. 
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REFBAIK, 1st time ;?, 2o timb p]p. 




( There we laid our loved one, our loved one, our loved one, There we laid our loved one In her mossy bed, > 
1 And the dewy lil- lies, the HI • ]ies,theliMies. And the dew* y lil-Iies Crown her peaceful head. ) 
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Z Few the stariy summers 
OVr her path had chone, 
Ere the angels called her 
To the far unknown. 
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Smiles and gleamv brightness 



mues ana gieani^ ongnmess j 

Wreathed that fair young fiice, ")5lC 
Till it« placid whiteness 
Told of deatirs embrace. Refrain. 
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THE LANB OF EBEI.. 
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6tpifo,Tbatdimand mnr ourmor-tal life. 
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O E - den Lnstl, thea Imai of lb* Ue»t. Whore wc o- 
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lone find place and r'^et, O E - den Land, tliou land of the blest, Where we a - lone find place and rest. 
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2 O Ed^n T.and—- briflrht world of blUs, 
Jiiore fresh and fair, and pure than this; 
O! how onr weaty spirit? lon^, 
To r«»ach that elime of light and songf 
Thon Kden Land, at whose close gate 



8 Thou Kden Land. O ! could wc grasp 
Thy promised blessinc:!* in our clasp; 
Fafn would we loose our hold on earth, 
And rise to that imniortjil birlli, ^ 

Which slia]] alone place in onr hand 
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LO\E FOR JESUS. 



fS??^ 



»3 



1. I love tlieiiniite oTJtBUs* Tliat name ilic ftiigfl.^ wng: And Willi thciV lunJ hoBnunai*, Tl»e honvnly pQi-tilsTTug. 
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To llim my nil coufidiBg, In Him my jiy, coiruj^c, I kom witbehMstUin mcpkneBs My duly at His feet 




I love, 



love, 



I love the name of Jesus* The sweetest iiamc, The name. The name the angels sing. 




I love, 



I lovo, 



; X lore to think of Jesus, 
When all is calm aqd still; 
When pure and holy feelings. 
My grateful bosom fill, 

T Iavp tj\ t.liinV nf .T«i«ii« 



Whose mercy crowns my days, 
How jnst are all his covnsf Js, 
And tnie ace all his ways. — Cho, 

3 I love to work for Jesns, 



I / 

The sweetest name, The nnme the angels sing 



O, may his spirit help me 
To five for him alone. 

To labor for my Saviour, 
My greatest joy shall be^ 

I know that Jesns loves me 
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Y KEEP TO THE IlIOHTJ 
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1. Mare'i a-loiig to- i:rt!i - er. 
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Ev • or firm nn<l trne, Ma-nv cvca arc wateh'nff. 
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Takinpf note of yoo 
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I 1st j 2nd 
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Pleasant ivindu or foal ones, Cloudy days or bright. Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, 
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right, 
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I Raise on high vonr banner, 

That its folds may fly, 
Like the wing of eagle 
Sweeping to the sky. 
If you wish to eonouer, 
fivery foe you flent. 
Keep to*! he riglit, boyt. 
Keep to the right 



8 Of your heavenly Fatlier, 
Strength and courage seek ; 
Swords are to no purpose. 

If the heart be weak I 
Everj arm endowing 
With a warrior's might, 
Keep Xo the right, boys. 
Keep to the right! 



^(Lovc should be your motto,^ 
( Duly be your aim ; ^ 
Ever "overcoming," 

Till a crown you claim; 
For a fame undying. 

Strive with all your might; 
Keep to the right, boys. 
Keep to the riglit! 



EARLT SEEKING* 7s. from bkv. albert waldrojt. 




1. Saviour, thou art ever n<*nr. 



And I plead thy promise kind, 
Thou mv humble prayer wilt hear ; ** Early seek, and ye shall 0nd." 




EABIT SEEKING. Concluded. 
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2 I nm vile and fnll of sin, 
Jeeiis. innke me pure within ; 
J^nd iiic Ui the henvenly flood. 
Wash me in Thy precious bJuod. 

8 Lord, I want to be Thy ebild, 



Make me gentle. meeV And mild ; 
I wonid pure iind holy be, 
Teaeh me bow to oome to Thee. 

4 Whon I ^o to work or play. 
Be Thou with me day by <iay ; 



When I sepk my qniet bod. 
Let Thy winjjs 1»e oVr nic spread. 
Saviour. lioM inc lest I fall. 
Peijrn U* hear me wliilst 1 call ; 
O, regnnl my humble cry I 
Save me, Jesu:}, or 1 die. 



GLADLY KEETING.— Opening Song. 
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1. Glod-ly iiieet-iuc, Kindlv crael-im:, On tliHlio-lvSahbnthday, 
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Sinful thonght-s be all f^r-sa - ken. 
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Kv - "rv seat in qui - et t« - ken, / Let eaoli ht- 
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ry seat in qui - et t« - ken, f Let eaoli htart to God a - wa- k«n, While we sing and pmv, 
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2 Gladir meeting, 
Kindf}* greeting. 

Let ns ail unite in heart. 
While the throne weVe ail addressing, 
And our sinful ways confesdiug,« 
Let ns seek a heavenly blessing, 

Kre we hence depart. 



r 

8 Gladly meeting, 
Kindly greeting. 

As each Sabliath >hnll retncn. 
May our minds by study briuhten. 
Mar our aspiratiims height^'n. 
AnS may grace <»ur souls enlight6iv\Q|p 

While we strive to learn, o 
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ASCRIPTION OF PRAISE. 

Bpheflians Ui. 20, 21. 



Very sptriletl. 
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1. *'Now iin-l<» lum that is a - Mc to da «x • aemliiig a - Liiiid«iit-Iy a-boveail that «« 
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oek, or tbink, iie-«oKMugto th« |«»wt>r that work«tU in us; Uii-to him be glo - ry in ^ 
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church l>v Christ Je • sus, thrpnifhout all a < ires, world without end." A - men, A - men. 






^ 



gitized by 
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THE LAMB THAT WAS SLAIN. 

WoiiM »T ket. t.. a. poRTBri. i>. n. 
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1 In ilic far lK*tUr 1 ivl of glo- ry au«l JiicIi^Tho ij'nsom Mare 8!ni.in^ in jfarnit-nM «.f white. The 
2. Lik«' tlie 8oon«l of tlie sea e trdls t heir chorns ^ prai^e.Ronntl i he sUr circled trowu of the A iicici.t of il.iys, A nd 
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liarp - ers arc liarp-ing, and ftU tho bri^Iit train Sini^ theaong of Iledf mption, 

throu<-8«nd dominions re - e - chu Ih^ atraiu Of glo - ry £-ter- iial, to 111m thai was slain. To 



, the Lamb that was sinin, 1 1m 
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the Lamb, Iho Lamb that was shun, 
to llim, to Jlint that was sluin, 



The Lamb, tl)c Lamb, the Tjimb that was ehiin. 
To llim, to llim, to llim ' that was elain. 
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8 Dear Saviour, roiy we w th our voices f o faint, 
Sluj tile chorus celestial with ani;el and .saiot? 
Oh, yes! we will uing and Thine ear we wiJ uain 
In the song of Bt^deuipiiou, the Lamb that wa3 s.ain. 



4 Now, children, and tenchers, and friends all unite, 
In a lond halleliiJMh with the ransoiwvd in light. 
To Jeens wo II sing that nielodioas strain, 2 

The aong of R«»dfmption, the Lamb that was slain. 



•^-'S WonDS VRtTTEX FOR THIS WORK. 
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THE GOLDEN RULE. 
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1. While our hearts arc liglit, niid our homos are bright, And the tun is f mil • ing o'er us, Ws 
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come to IcArti of a bright-er path. To a bet - tor land bo - fore us; Of a 

■4ar- 









roy -al road to that blest a- bode, Of love and joy and bean - tr, And the gold-cn Ri 



Kulc of oup 
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the uP'WarJ not 



, CHORUf . 
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Suii-dav School Is the upward path of du - ty. We will foMow the gold-ea Rale, 
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THE GOLDEN BULE. Concluded. 

First tiui oisls alokx, 7d tiui all ToaEmtit. 
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tale, We will fol - low, fol - low, fol - low, fol - low, Fol-low the Goldeu Rule. 
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fol-l uw Ine Golden 
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Kale, 






2 We will love onr neighbors as onrselves, 
We will treat them like onr brothers. 
And as we wish they should do to us, 
So we will do to others. 



And thus obey from day to day 

That law so full of beauty. 
For the Golden Rule of our Sunday School 

Is the royal road of duty. 



CHRIST FOR ME. 

1st I 2d 




(My heart is fix'd e - ter- nal God, 
And my im mor-tal choice is made. Christ for me, Christ for me. 

D. 0. And while Vve breatlt I mean to sioir, Christ for me, Christ for me. 

J- ' ■ 



He is my Prophet, Priest and Ejng. 
Who 




did fur me sal-va-tion bring, 



W^W= ^^ ^ 



In him I see the Godhead shine 

Christ for me, Christ for me ; 
He is the majesty divine, 

Christ for me, Christ for me ; 
The Father's well-bf loved son, 

Co-partner of his royal throne, 
Who did for human guilt atone, 

Christ for me, Christ for me. 



To-day as yesterday the same, 

Christ for me, Christ for me ; 
How precious is his balmy namA, 

Christ for me, Christ for me : 
Christ a mere man, may answer you 

Who error's winding path purnu^ 
But 1 with past can never do, 

Chri;)t for me, Chriat for mo. 



so 



SUN»AT SCHOOL TOLUNTEE* SONG. 



WovDt TTMimif P0& TBit woits. TO THE L6ADEB.— The effect of thU piece will be 
Th marching m&oement. heightened by singing the first part responsively. WM. B. BRADBURY. 




I ( "Wo nre innrclitncr ^rt witli eliiclJ and banncrbright, "We will work for God and bat-tie for the right, "We wil? 
* ( In the Snhdn V iSchool our nr - n»y we prepare, As we ral - ly round onr blessed standard tliec& And tlw 
D. C Vs'e arcTmrcIiin.'^onwnrd, riacfing as we go, Tothepromised land wherelmiigVNiters flow i^dfnonnd 



^^^ 




praise his name rejoieing in his might, And we*!! work till Jesus calls. 

Saviour*s cross we early learn to bear, While we work till Jesus calls, i Then apwako, Tbcn a- wake, l^^ppy 



join our ranks as pilgrims here below. Gome and work till Jesus calls. 
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Then a-wake. Then a- wake. 
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song, happy song. Shout for joy, shout for joy, 



As we glad- ly march a - long. 
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bappy tCDg, .... happy aong, Shonl for joy, ahovt for joy, At wc glad • ly maKh a - long. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL VOLUNTEER SONG. Concluded. 
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2 We tira ninrcliing on, our Captain over noar, 
Will protect ns etill, His gentle voice we hear: 
Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear. 

For we'll Work till Jesus calli*. 
Then awake, awake, our happy, happy song, 
Wf will shout for joy, and gladly march aloog; 
In the \A>rd of Hosts let dvery heart be strong, 
Willie we work till J^sus calls. Cho. 

iESVS, DEAR, 



8 We are marching on the straiuhl and narrow war; 
That Will lead to" life and everlasting day, 
To the smiling fields that never will decay, 

But we'll work tiil Jesns calls. 
We are marching -on and pressing toward the prii«, 
To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies. 
To the radiant fields where pleasure never diea, 

And we*U work till Jesus oalla. Cko. 

I COXE TO THEE. 



* / Jesu8> dear,! come to thee, 1 hoti hast saidT may ; Tell me what my life should be, Take my sms o- 



■ \ Jesus, dear, I learn of thee. In thy word di-vine, 



Tell me what my 
Ev - 'ry proniise 



life should be. Take my sms 
there I «ee, May I' call it 




iiy. \ / io - suBv heor ray humble song, \ 

ine. / \ I am weak, but thou art strong, / Gently lead my soul a - long. Help me come to thee* 



way 
mine 



^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



2 Jesus, dear, I long for thee, 
Long thy peace to know. 
Grant tho;«e purer ioys to me. 

Earth can ne'er bestow ; 

Jeaus, dear, I cling to thee ; 

When mv heart is sad. 



Thou wilt kindly speak to me, 

Thon wilt make me glad. 

Cho — Jesus hear, etc. 

3 Jeeus, dear, I trust in thee, 
Tnift thy tender love. 



There's a happy home for me. 
With thy saints above; 

Jesus, I would come to thee, 
Thou hast said I may. 

Tell me what my life suonid V 
Take mv sins away« 
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THE 'HHE TO WORE. 



E^ 



Jc 



'/ I. 




1. Let us try to work for Je - sns InoiirSundnySchoolbelow^Whilewe'retraveUngon together, And re 




joio - log H8 we go ; For the blessed SavIour*8 near tis, lie will comfort, help and ehcer tis In out 



1 ^ 



P 



i 



^^^^^^^^4 



S i^ N 



I I r^ 



FULL CHORUS. 



.' jij.HJ j-.'i c.- iiftrj'ij'ij mu:^\^ 
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^ ^. r^ 

- davSohool Mow . Now is the time, the blessed time to work, Now is the time to work for Je - sua. 
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2 We are happj, always happy, 
In the Sunday School we love. 
We are singiof . gladly singing 
Of the promised land above ; 
There arc crowns for us in glory, 
And we'll tell the Joyful story 
In the Sunday School w« love. 



CfUK 



Come, come, dear friends and join us 
In our happy Sunday Scliool, 

Come and work with us for Jesus, 
Come and lenrn the Oolden Rule ; 

Thus wlien lifes short day is over. 
We will sing with ioy K»rever ^(jTp 

In the promised land jibovo. Cmi^ "^^ 



WOIOS BT 0. 



mewi AWAY. 



WM. B. BKADBDRT. <S(f9 
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1. I will come to Je « sjis right a -way, right a -way, *Tis his Spir-it calls me, I o-Vey; 
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J«>8us will re-ceiTe me, He will never leave me, I willeometoJe-susrighta - waj, riglit a-way, 
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I will come to Je - bus right a - way. 
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I will pray to Jesus, right away, right away, 
I will seek his bleseing every jay* 

Wl^ile my heart is pleading, : 

He is interoeding, 
I will pray to Jegus right away. 



8 I will live for Jesus right away, right away, 
*Tis my 9avionr calls me, I obey ; 
Now in childhood ^t morning 
Is the gentle warning, 
I will live for Jeaua right away. 



4 I will work for Jesus right away, right ftway, 
liabor in his vineyard every day ; 
With my heart pursuins^ 
What my hands are doing, ^ r^r^cs](> 
I will work for Jesus every day.'^^^X^^ 
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MY SAYIOUR'S THRONE. 



WSr. B. BRADBURY. 



* To him that o-^eroomath, will I fire to tit with me in my throne.** fier. 3, 21. 

N ^ ^ I — ^J:^ 




1. I want to go where the Sayionr reigns, On the beauti - ful throne a - bove ; And catch the strains of the 

2. I want to sit by the liv - ing stream, As it flows from the Gold - en T hron e ; And bathe my soul in its 




heavenly choir, As they sing of his during lore, As they sing of his dy -ing love O that beaiiti-ful, bcauti-ful 
crystal flood, And dwell with tlie saints at home,And dwell with the saints at home, that beauti-ful, &q, 

•0L4L4LM.JLJLJLM- JT^M. M. JL JL J^ ^ ] \^ .J h ^ ^ ^ ^ -^ 



' ¥ ¥ love his loxe. 
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throne. That beaatiful Golden Throne, I want to go where the Saviour reigns. And sit in the beautiful throne. 
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beautiful tlirone, 
8 I want to taste the ambrosial fruit. 
As it grows on the tree of life ; 
And feast and live by the throne of God, 

When the saintii shall Ha fm»A frnm nHnlh. 



(fimim *lrif£.\ I 



4 I want to walk in the golden streets. 
Along with the blood-washed throig; 
And greet the friends who have gone oefore, 

And Tinite in thA -new.tnfl/le sonfl^. (rufm 3nnir \ 
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LIGHT AND COMFORT. 



W. B. B. 
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1. Light and comfort of my soul, "When the billows o'er me roll ; Thou dost bid me in thy word, 

2. Lord, hiy soul in teftrs would mourn. All the anguish thon hast home; In the garden I would be, 
i»— r# 0—0-. -r-m a— 3 :r-r^ . "i # i ^ ^ 




Cast my burden on the Lord, Je-sus, Sariour once betrayed, Sac-ri-fice for sinners made; "Wretched, lost, to 
Lonely watcher still with thee. 1 hou hast suffered thou liast bled,Thoms have pierc*d thy sacred head, Jesus, while I 




Mocked and scourged — condemned to die. 
On the cross extended hieh ; 
Tenant of the lonely tomt), 
Mighty conqueror o*er its eloom. 
Crowned victorious God of love. 
To thy Father's home above; 
Grant my soul a place at last, 
Where the storms of life are past. 



2dlymiu 

1 Grant vs Lord, thy heavenly light, 
All our steps to guide aright ; 
Sbine alone the narrow road 
Which shall lead our sonis to God. 



We are weak and prone to stvay— 
Keep us in thy holy way ; 
All our wants let grace supply ; 
Lead us onward to the sky. 
2 Thus protected, may we go 
Safelv throucrh this vale of woe : 



May thy gracious presence cheer 
Us in all our trials here. 
Loving all thy statutes. Lord, 
Ever trusting in thy Word, 
May we reach that happy home 
Where no ill can ever come. 
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Worm bt J. P. 



^ TO-BAT. 



' To-day it 70 will hear his voice harden not yotir h^rt *' 






1. "We nev-er sliall be bap-py if we walk the ways of sin, 'Tis a path that leads on - ward to 



1. We nev-er snail be bap-py it we waiK tne ways ot sin, Tis a path that leads on - ward to 
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sor-row ; If the right we would pursue, it is time we should begin, For why need we wait till to - mor-row ? 



sor-row ; 1 f the right we would pursue, it 
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CHOKUS. 
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Let us seek sal - va - tion to - day, yes, to- day, Seek sal- \%-tion to- daj-, If the crown we wou Id secure, We must 
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make our calling sure, And seek salvation to - day. 

rrrrr ^ ^ ^ - ^ -^ 




[ s ■ K -^ [S J I I r J J "- J^ I J ' . " 11 ^ ^^^'^^ ^^®^ ^^* *° beaven if we do not 1 
j p k ■ J 3 —1 g i -3 - J ^ 1 -^ :*-^- -- ^' • " 3 And prepare for the journey before us ; 
^j^ ' ff ■ y . f . jjT J ^ ^ ^,^^-XZ^^. — XI jf f„p Jesus we would live, we must always i 



b always watch and pray. 
And thus will his banner be o'er us. Cho. 
8 The tempter may asflail its, but with Jesus by our side, 
Tn rl And a hope in his power possessing ; 
"TtI We will make his h oly word fttill our counsel and our guide, 
""^ And count every trial a blessing:. Cho, 



CADDO. C. M. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. ST^ 




1. Come, letua join, onr Lord to praise. To him our cheerful voices raise, 

"Whose mercy knows no end ; Our Father and our Friend. 




2 In tender infancy, his care 

Prwerved our lives from harm ; 
And now he keeps us from the 
snare 
Of siil*8 deceitful charm. 



Didactic. 



8 He gives us friends who seek our 
good, 
And strive to make ns wise ; 
His bounteous hand provides our 
food. 
And all our wants supplies. 



PRATER. 



4 With grateful praise we will pro- 
claim 
The mercies of our God ; 
And 'sin^.the glory of his name. 
Who bought us with his blood 



Da. T. HASTINGS. 




1 . Prayer i8.the soul's sincere desire. 
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Uttered, or unexpressed, The motion of a 




f 



hidden fire That trembles in the breast. 
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2 Pi*ayer is the burden of a sigh, — 
*the falling of a tear, — 
T}ie upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

8 P'rsyer is the simplest form of 
speech 
That infant lips can try ; 



Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 
Prayer is the Christian's vital breath 

Ihe Christian's native air; 
His watchword at the gates of d«atb, 
He enters Iieaven with prayer. 
5 Prayer is the contrita sinner's voicci 



Returning from his ways ; 
While angels, in their songs, rejoice. 
And cry, — ^Behold, he prays ! 

O thou, hv whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 



3S 



eiTING. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 



Is thts the spirit of out children? God gare hfs dear Son, and Jesus gave his precious life to bless ns. Are we gWmg onr 
feet, oor hand^* our time, onr money, onr heart to help and bless others ? To be Ifke Ood, we mast give. Hear what the still small 
voices of God's beautiful world say : 
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1. " Give," said the lit- tie stream. (Ghre, oh give, give, oh give,) Give said the lit-tle stream. As it hurrie<i down the 

2. *' Give.*' said tlie Jit - tie rain, (Give, oh give, give, oh give.) Giv« 8ai«3 the lit - tie rain. As it fell np-on the 
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bill. '* I am small, I knoxr, hut whcre-ev - er I go, (Give, oh give, give, oh give,) I. am 

flowers. **I will raise the droop -ing.. heads a - gain, (Give, oh give, give, oh give,) I will 
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REFRAIN. 
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small, I know, hut where-e-ver I go. The fields grow greener still." Singing, singing all the day,f 
"""'^ the droopinsr . . heads a - gain, And freshen the snmnoer bowers." Singing, singing, etc. 






OIYIKe. Condided. 
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THS Rxnunr mat mt tirpkatot) ptaxirsimo. 
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Give ft - wny, ob, give ft - way, Singing, Binging all tli« dny, Give, oh, give a - way. 



^ J^ ^ ^ yf V > > S P [ 



** Give,** said the violet sweet. 
In its gentle, spring-like voice : 

** From cot and ball they will hear my oa]I« 
Tbey will find me and rejoice." 

«« Give," said they all, ** give. 

For our blessings come from heaven ; 

W^iiDt BT Dr. GEO. B. PECK. 
Tenderly, 



And we fain wonid give, yes, ironld only live 
To give as God has given," 

5 ** Give then, for Jesus give. 

There is something all can give ; 
Oh, do as the streams and the blossoms do. 
And for God and others live.** 



COME TO JESUS. 



H. P. uxm^ 
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1. Come, come to Je - sns! He waits to welcome thee, 

2. Come, come to Je - sus ! He waits to ransom thee, 
S. Come, come to Je - sus ! He waits to lighten the^ 




O wand'rer.^a - ger-ly ; Come, come to Je - sus I 
O slave I e- ter - nal-ly ; Come, come to Je - sua ! 
O l^rdened ! graciously ; Come, come to Je sus I 



4 Come, come to Jesus! 

He waits to give to thee, 
O blind.' a vision free; 



5 Come, come to Jesus! 

He waits to steelier thee, 
O weary! blessedlv: 

CV%ma. ArinriA fn JpAnAl 



6 Come, eome to Jesus ! 

He waits to carry thee, c> 
O Lamb! so lovingly, ^ 
Come. cOma to Jesus I 
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WoitDB wsimir foB nns woxs. 



fUCn MISSION SOXG. 



HEKBT TUCKEK. 



^■-MfH--^^^ 



I / Our hearts are ve - ry jov - fnl in our Sunday school to-day, Singing our mission song togeth - er ; \ 
\ We'll nev - er be discourage'! hut we'll Ja-bor while we may; Singing our mission song togeth^ er ; /' 
D. c. Hit gracious ear will lis - ten while before his throne we b«id. Singing- our missioit song togeth-er. 
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Je - BUS wiH help u$> 



is ©ur friend, He will protect usj and ne will de • 



[2 While many precious blessings he has scattered in | 8 Our happy yoices mingle in our Sunday-school so dttatv 
Sinking our mission song together ; tour way, Singmg our mission song together; 

For those who sft ih darltness, we must not forget tol We know that God is with us when we meet together 
Singing our mission song together. [pray;' Singing our mission Jong together, [here ; 

THE JUDGMENT SEA'T. 

SOBIFTTTttB SEItTENOB. Sd Oorinthians, r. 10. 
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*', For we must all appear before the Judgment seat of ChristjThat every on« may receive the things 
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TBI! JUMMEBTT SIAT; Concluded. 41 

done in his bo - dy, Ac - cord-ing to that he hath aon%. wiether ** it be go<iJ 6r bad." '" 



T? — I — ? — ? — ' — tr 
THE WORD OF THE LORD. 



WOUOS BY J. W. S. 
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1. Oar Savioqr haa said it^And ve must believe bim;" WKoso to me comethl'U snf ely reseiy* him; " Man's ^ord faife|li 
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often, Blit (Prist's never, nexer ; "The word of the Lord endnreth forever," "IThe word of the Jiord enduri^ forever." 
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Whom JesnjB receiveth 
He ne*er leaves to perish ; 

The soul that believetli 
He ever will cherish. 

So cling we to Jesus 
With steadfast endeavor, 

" The word of the Lord 

UndnrAth forAVfir." 



8 And when on the borders 

Of death's darksome river^ 
^e*ll trust Him who promised 

Our souls to deliver. 
Our hands from our Saviourjs^ 

No power can sever, . ( ^ 
"The word of the Lord ^ ^^ 

Endurath forever." 
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WunUf FOB VBIS TTOEK. 



PRATER FOR GUIDANCE. 



WM. B. BRADBURT. 



« / Jetus lead me, Jesus iniide me In the way I ouirht to ipo ; \ 
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(Jesus lead me, Jesus guide me In the way I ought to go ; V 
HelpoQ errixigoue to praise thee^Teach me [OmU /Lord,thy word to know. Tho* my 

.^ ^ ^' ^ ^ ^ ^ m m ^ . M ^ ^ ^•i^t^'^^ m^ mi 



[and 
heart ia weak 




sin - ful, May I bring it, Lord, to thee ; Wash me in 



thy precious fountain. Jesns, thou hast died for me. 
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S Happy now, my soul has found thee, 

1 can sing thy praise divine ; 
I can tell the world around me, 

I am chine, forever thine. 
Tbo<a wilt lead me, thou wilt guide me^ 

Sweetly now I rest on thee ; 
Blessed nope, my only comfort, 

Jesus, thou hast died for me. 



1 In thy word I read the promise — 

Ask for mercy and receive ; 
They who early seek shall find me. 

Lord, I will, I do believe ; 
Jesos bear me, Jesus ffuide me. 

In the way that leads to thee. 
Blessed hope my only comfort, 

Jesus, tlK>u hast died for me. 



1/ V 



' 2dUymih 

1 Take my heart, O Father f take it ; 

Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Let thy spirit melt and break it; 

Turn to flesh this heart of stone. 
Heavenly Father, deign to mould it 

In obedience to thy will ; 
And, as passing years unfold it. 



2 Father, make it pure and lowly, 

Peaceful, kind, and fiir from striliB^ 

Turning from the paths unholy 
Of tms vain and sinful life. 

May the blood of Jesus heal it, t 

And its sins be all forgiven: ")5lC 

Holy Spirit, taku and seal it ; 



W0BD8 BT J. P. 



WE ARE YOUNG. 



HKNRT TUCKER. 
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1. We are young. we are young, but we need to eome to Jesus, He will guide, he^ll provide all we want up-on our way ; 
' t t A t ^ ^ ^ - --- m ^ ^ m ^_^ ^ fts 
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He will bear when wo cry, he will all our trials soften,Tho-^ we're young, yery young, we haye need to watoh and pray 
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2 Tho* we're young, very young, Satan ever tries to snare us, 8 For the young, for the young, Jesus has a home in heaven. 

Turn away, turnaway, let him not obtain our ear ; We will oome.we will come, there is room forsuchaswe; 

He is wise, we are weak, never let him win us over, Like a child, like a child, we must ever go to Jesus, 

If he calls, if he calls, we must still refuse to hear. He is love, he is love, he a fiUthful friend will be. 

LABAN. S. M, Da. L. MASON. 




1. Acharge to keep I have, A God to glo-ri - fy ; A nev - er-dying soul to saye. And fit it for the sky, 
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2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil, — 
Oh. may it all my powers entrai^e, 



3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh« thy servant, Lord, prepare. 



4 Help me to watch and pr]»y» 
And on thyself rely, ^ 
Assured if I my trust betray, 



-44 WHITHEE NOW SO BRIGHT AND GAY. 

DIALOGUE SONG. WM. B.' BRADBURY. 

1st SEMT-CfiORUS. 
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1. O whither now so bright and guy, Hap-py, all so hap - py, whither now bo bright and gay, 

2. And will yon tell ns What you do? Hap-py, all so hap - py, That we rany share Vourpleasnre too? 
S. We oft -eh read the Bi-ble too, Hap-py, all so hap-py, Bnt is there nothing vise yon dot 
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RESPONSE 
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Happy with de- light. 
Happy with de- light. 
Happy with de- light. 



m^^^^^ 



To Sabbath-sehool we're on our way, Happy, all so hap-py. And this is why we 

We read onr Saviour's ho- ly word, Happy, all so happy, The sweetest book you 

Oh yes, we kneel to Ood in prayer, Happy, all so hap- py, And learn toting his 
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CHORUS. 
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feel to - day, Bappy with de- light, 
ev - er hearo, Happy with de- light, 
praises there, Happy with de-liffht. 
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Then oome, O come, yes, haste we now to the Sunday-school, We 
Then oome, O come, yes, haste we now to the Sunday-school. Wo 
We'll go, we'll go. we'll go with you to the Sunday-school, The 
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WHITUEE I70W SO BRIGHT AND GAT. Comslude^ 
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dear-ly love our Sunday-school, O come with us, to the Sunday-school, ^nd you'll be hap- py too, 

dear-ly loye our Suiiday-school, O oorne with us to the Sunday -sohpol, And you'll be hap- py too. 

blessed, blessed Sundav-scbool, Then haste a- way, let us not de - lay, And we'll be hap-py too. 

t^ ^ i: ± ± ^ 
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lULU. S.1I. 



"A 



WM. B. BRADBURT. 



m^-^j^^^^:, i j J j 1^ ij ; ii pr 



1. Hove thy^ kingdom. Lord, The church our blest 

The house of thioe abode ; 




teemer saved 

Wi£h his own preeious blood. 






2 I love thy Church, 6 God! 
Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye» 
And graven on thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend : 
To her my cares and toils be ffiven. 
Till toils and cares shall end^ 



4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways ; 
Her sweet communion, solemn yow^. 
Her hymns of love and praise, 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yiel<L> 
And brighter bliss of heaven* ^ ^ 



4rG WOBM It KATE OAXEBON. 



THE PUBE IN HEABT. 

CHORUS. 



WM. B, BRADBURY. 

gnoRus. 




1. Blessed are the pure in heart! Blessed ev - ermorelTheyshall meet, and never part On the golden 
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^ 



i 
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shore. Thorny paths their feet have trod, But their rest is sure with God! Blessed are the pure in heart! 



hr r ^ - ^ i r'TTT^fTTi 



^ 




Blessed 



mi 



- * g: g 



more, 



are the pure in heart. Blessed ev - er • 



i) I i^ !^ l^ b I ^3 



^ 



y-/- 



ev-er - more 
2 Blessed are the pure in heart, 
Free from i«in and stain ; 
Satan with his fiery dart 

Tempts their peace in vain ; 
For they lean on Jesus* arm. 
He will keep them safe from harm. Cko. 



8 Blessed are the pure in heart! 

Oh I that we may stand, 
Choosing now the t>etter part 

At the Lord's right hand. 
With us may His love abide, 
¥or the sake of Christ who died! 



CAa. 



^ trirci^ 



TTomsf BT J. POLLARD 



SWEET THE SABBATH MORNING. 



4r 




of the 



1. Sweet, the Sabbath morning. Calm and briff^treturn-ing.Soems to eubdue the tur-moil of the week: 




^^^$^^m^,4U-M-M4i^ ^ 




D.B. 



Sabbath bells in - vi- ting, Childr(>n all u - jii-ting*Sw^tly sing the praise of Him, whose throne they seek, 
E V - ery Sabbath morning, See their foot'Steps turning, Where they learn to sing and speak a Saviour's praise. 



^^^^^^^^m^^ 



|^ #fetf^-^.h^M^# ^^^ 



I 



Jc - sns is near them, Je - ens will hear them, Yes, he will hear those sweet notes they raise. 



f^^m 



Hir r \f m 



m 
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^ 



1 



^ 



2 Sweetest day of seven! Pointing us to heaven; 

Thou beacon-light upon life's stormy sea ! 
Rest we from our labor, Sharing with our neighbor. 

All the lioly peace and joy that comes with thee. 
Sweet Sabbath morning, Blest thy returning, 

Oh ! may we treasure tiiese Sabbath days. 
Hark ! a voice is calling ; Through the stillness falling, 

CalHoc us to meet and sing our Saviour's praise. 



f 



3 Every Sabbath mornings Sinful pleasure scorning, 

Our Sunday-school shall be a sacred spot : 
There our voices ringing. With the angels singing. 

Lead our thoughts away where care and sin art not. 
Oh, holy pleasure I Oh, heavenly treasure ! 

We'll ever prize these sweet Sabbath days! ^ 
Bringing heaven nearer; Making Jesus dearer jw 

Fitting us to join his saints, and see his face. 



4-m 



/^ AIL THE WAT, 




1, I'm but a youthftil pll-grim, My jo^uriidy's Jast be-gun ; they say Pjf meet wi(h sor- row Be- 




m^ ^^ i^m^ 



^^ ^^jjz K-m 



j_lJjlL ^ ^f^y 
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r=^==i^ 



9'tfc 



foM my jonrnoy's done. 



1^ 



The* world is flill of 



m 
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tro»u-ble Afad tri - ak too, they say, Bnt 
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^^ 
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? 
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I will foN low Je - BUS All the war, But I 



fc^ 



will fol -' low Je - Bvn 



Alt the way. 



m 



^ 
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T^ 



, St Then lik» a little pilgrim. 

Whatever I may meet, 
I'll take it— joy or sorrow — 

And lay at Jeaiis' feet, 
He*U comfort me in trouble, 

HeUl wipe my tears iiway, 
WiUi joy I'll foJlow Jesus 

All the way. Cho. 



8 Tlien trials cannot vex xne, 

And pain I need not fear; 
. For when I*m close by Jesus 
Grief cannot cdme too near. 
11^ ot even death can harm me, 

When death I meet one day ; j 

To heaven I'll follow Jesus jQlC 

All the way. Cho, <^ 



ITOEBS BY T. 

Gentle. 



xrcnuc, , t 



ITEABER THE KINGDOM. 



41^ 



^ifefetii 



i=9: 



1, Blessed Re-deem-ePf h«Mr preeioiis tlion art, 

2. Shadows of darkness no long- er I fear, 



^ 



Fall of- com-pas-sidn and grace; Sweet is the 
Je - BUS, I know thou art mine ; Hark | 'iis the 




mn-sio of joy to my heart, Cheered by the smile of Thj face. Kearer the kingdom of glo - ry to-day, 
anthem of ri^t«re I hear, ' Wafted from regions *di -Tine, ' ISTearcr the kingdom, etc. 




Hearer, my Father, nearer to Thee, Up- warti my.spirit is soaring a- war. Pleasure immortal I see. 



w^^^=Mwtffwm 



I 



m^m ^ 



-TT 



4 Nearer the fount where my soul shall be free. 
Nearer the angels above ; 
Nearer the crown Thou hast purchased for mo* 
Jewelled wiiU Mercy and Love. CAo, 



8 Onward, still onward, my refuge and guide, 
Gladly my way I pursue; 
Briffht is my path while I walk bf Thy side, 
Thou wik my courage renew. Cho, 



€50 W0B1>8 WBXIMK FOE MM WOK. X^ THE WATER OP IIFE. V3{. B. BRADBURY. 

*<I will gire nnto him that it athirtt of th« foimtmin ot the water of life froelj." Her. 21— C 



^CHOBUS. 




m 



./ Je- sue/ the water of life will give Free-ly, free-ly, free - ly, Je-sus. the water of life will give 

\ Come to that fountain, O drink and live» Freely, free- ly, free - ly, Cometothatfountain,0 drink and live 

n / Je-sus has promised a home in heaven, Freely, free-ly, free - ly, Je-sus has promised a home in heaven, 

*\ Treasures unfading will there be given. Freely, free- ly, free - ly, Treasures unfiiding will there be given, 

Mr L f r c c r i c tt:jf -r : f ir ^-^f ^c r r r r n p=^^^ 



miiv rr f 



I I 2d i^^^W' chorus.. ditkt. 



-g " * • * 

Freelv to those who love him. \ 

Flowing for those that /love him. The Spirit and the Bride say, come Freely, free-ly, free - ly, Aii4 

Freely to those that love him. \ 

Freely to those that /love him. The Spirit and the Bride say, come, etc. 



WilUJ ^^^^ 



I i^ I \> 



^^£^ 



CHOEVS, 



FULL CHORUS. 



yiii^ \\^ a ' ^^^J7> ' i | i jj^ 
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he that is thirs- ty let him come And drink of the water of l if^^. 

r r 7 r TVF f. r h F F F C r C I F '^ 






The fountain of life ia 

# # # ^ 
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THE WATEB OF LIFE. Concluded. 



SX 






k 



1 



flowing, Flowing, free- ly flow-ing, The fountain of lifo is 



^^ 



flow-in g. 



Is flowing for you and for me. . . 



^m 
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Jmos haf promised eternal day, 

Freely, freely, freely, 
Jesus Has promised eternal day. 
Freely to those that love hini ; 
Pleasure that never shall pass away, 

Freely, freely, freely, 
Pleasure that never shall pass away. 
Freely to those that love him,C/lo. 

BBOWN. CM. 



t^— j.'—i/— v'-V^^ 



V^ 



8 Jesus has promised a robo of white.|4 

Freely, freely, freely, 
Jesus has promised a robe of white,. 

Freely to those that love him ; 
Kingdoms of glory and crowns of light. 

Freely, freely, freely, 
Eiiigdoms of glory and crowns of lieht, 
, Freely to those that love him. &Ao. 



)5 Jesus has promised a oalm repose, 
( Freely, ir^vXv, freely, 

Jesus has promised a culm repose. 

Freely to all that Jove him ; 
Come to the water of life that flows 

Freely, freely, freely. 
Come to the water of that life flows. 
Freely to all that love him. Cho^ 



WV. B. BRADBURY* 




1. When I can read my ti-tle clear To mansions in the skies, 1*11 bid farewell to every fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Cho. — I want to go, I want to go, I want to go there too, I want to go where Jesus is, I want to go there too. 




2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts he hurled. 
Then I can smile at 8atan*s rage. 
And ^e a frowning world. CAo, 



3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 
And storms of sorrow ^all — 
fto I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all, ChxK 



4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. CA«» 



Cp2 I lOYE THE SABBATH-SCHOOL. 

DIALOOXTE SONa. 117V. B. BRADBURT. 

SOLO, OR ▲ FEW VOICES. IST CHORUS.* 2d CHORUS. . SOLO. ALL. 



^ ^?=r^^j^ fej'= |^^j^ ^S E^ ^j^lj4a| j 



I ]ove theSobbath-sohooI, So do 
I'll mind its ev - eiy rule, So will 
I love the Book of truth, So do 
I'll prize it in my youth, So will 



/ r lore theSabbath'School, So do I^ 

\ IMmind its ev - ery rule. So .will I, 

, / I love the Book of truth, So do I, 

'Iril prize it in my youth, So will I. 



asi^ 



So do I, 
So will I, 
So do I, 
So will Ix 



ft 
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m, 



VHp^ 
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happy, happy they who on this day, B'avemet to read, and sing, and pray, In joy- ful lays we 

1 learn my du-ty there, my cross to bear. And in its pa-ges bright and fair, I learn to raise my 

J .i J gr 
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J'ULL CHORUS. „. 



if i f f f 



=P=1}: 
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^^ 



zitzat 



^^^ 



sing God's praise. On these precicrtis, precious Sab-bath days. Then ^oy- ftil, joy- ful, joyful may we be, 
heart in praise. On these precious, precious Sab-bath days. Then joy- ful, etc, 

1 t. 
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m 
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* Ttaew reipoDiea •houlil b« Elren prompUr by the tiro oboruaca or dlTiiions of the lohool, u : Itt Boys, 2d Clrli. ete. 



I LOTE THE »AJSBATH-8CH0eL. Concluded, 

K K K 




8 I loT« ny teacher dear, So do I, so do I, 
I love my teacher dear, So do I ; 
Vll treasihre what I hear, So will I, so will I. 

I'll fcreafure whot I hear. So will I. 
The SundaJr-sch«ol to me a guide «ball 1m. 
A comfort o'er « troubled sea ; 
How Bweet to raise our cheerful lays 
On these precious, precious Sabbath-days. Cho, 



4 I love the Sabbath-day, So do I, eo do I, 
I love the Sabbath-day, So do I ; 

I love its geotle ray, So do I, so do I, 
I' love its gentle ray. So do I. 

A d;fty of hallowed rest divinely blest. 

Of all the week it is the best ; 

In songs of praise our voices raise 

On these precious, precious Sabbath-days. 



BOCK OF AOES. Ts.^ 6 lines, b*. t. Hastings, 



Cho. 



D.G. 




1. Rock of ages I cleft for me, Let me hide myself in thee : Let the water and the blood, From thy wounded sic 
D. 0, Be of sin the perfect cure ; Save me, Lord, and make me pure. 



e that 
flowed 




^ '7~1 — I — 1 — 7 

: I Should my tears forever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could n«'er atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alond ; 
In my band no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cline. 



8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
"When mine eye-lids close in death, 
"When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throncT^-v ><^/-cT/> 
Bock of aees! cleft for me, ^^^^ i^ 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



es4 



WATCH AND PRAT. 




Rev. B. LOWKY; 



] 1^1 I J ' [audpray; 

1 . Watch, for the time is «hort; Wat^h, while 'tis call'd to-day; Watch, lest the world prevail; Watch, christino, watch 

2. Chase slumber from thine eyes; Chase doubting from thy breast; Thine is the promised prize Of heaven's eternal rest; 

3. Take Jesus for thy trust; w atch,watch forever-more; Watch, for thou soon must sleep With thousands gone before; 



1 1 1 r ^ir r ir'[]r 'r^nrt^rtrtrr''^ 



O watch and 

CHOKOl 




Watch, for the flesh is weak; Watch, for the foe is strsng; Watch, lest the bridegroom come; Watch, tho' He tarry long. 
Watch, christian , watch and pray; Thy Saviour wateh'afor thee; Till from His Brow they pour'd Great drops of agony. 
Now, when thy sou is up, Now, while 'tis called to-day, Now is accepted time ; Watch, christian, watch and pray. 



O.watch, and pray,0 



^ 



IFP=P: 



^^^mjm : 




bjp3^j[j^j[: 




. '^ V V ' ' ' V V \> \ . 

watch and pray, O, watch and pray, 0,watch and pray; O, watch in the darkness, and watch in the day; Chri6tian,watch and pray. 



hdiU \hW^ ir.r. ^f#f --f^f 'frt-ff l^SB^pqi 



Words vrittxn wo% this woks. 



WELCOME TO THE SABBATH. 

1st 



VU. B. BBADBUBT. 



mj^ l j i /jij i rji^^ ^ ^ tf j^zj^ ^ 



2 / Welcome, welcome, day of rest. Sweet re -lief from ev'ry care, A 
\ Grateful to the weary breast [Omit / 



[Omit / Arethe joys thy moments bear; Godof 



a^ife j 



J-U 



^ ^^ ^^^ ^m 



^53=F^ 



T 
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^^% j'jij ^ m V i ^i i f f i j m t^ 



* 



love, thy grace impart,Comfort ev'ry mourning heart, God of love thy grace impart,Comfort e v*ry mourniDg heart. 






5 
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2 Welcome, welcome, Sabbath bells. 
Chiming on the fragrant air, 
Tealing o'er the flowery dells, 

Calling to the house of prayer ; 
Those who long the way have trod, 
^^ose who love to worship God. 



3 Precious words of life we hear. 
From our pastor's lips they fall. 
Strains of music greet our ear. 

Lord, we praise thy name for all ; 
On the wings of faith we rise 
Upward to our native skies. 



When these mortal scenes decay, 
When the toils of earth are past, 

Jesns. may we hear thee say. 
Welcome, faithful ones, at last ; 

Of my Father you are blest. 

Enter now eternal rest. 



1 Jesus, Shepherd of thy sheep, 

Uither with thy flock we come ; 

All our souls in mercy keep, 
liever from thy sii^ to roam. 

Take the Lambs within thine arms, 
Gently to thy bossom press'df 

Crom all- sin and mortal nanus, 

. In thv free salvation nrMsM. 



2 Where the gentlest waters flow, 
Thither I^rd, each wandrer lead ; 

Where the greenest pastures grow, 
There securely let us feed. 

Close beside the sheltering roek. 
When the desert wind is high. 

Gather all our little flock 

Till thA tpran^At fihall nAfm hv. 



3 Vain each under-shepherd's car«. 

Unless thou thy blessing give : 
Hear, O Lord, our humble prayer; 

Let us in thy favor live. 
And when death's dark shadows fiiU» 

And the day of life shall close. 
May each lamb, each shepherd, al 

in thv heavenlv fold reooao. 



so 



IF WB KNEWt 



Womns BT UwM. ELIXN H, GATES, Anthor of ** Tovk IfxutOH." 



WM. B. BRADBURT. 




1. If we knew when wolkiog tho'tless Thro the crowded noisy waVjlTiat some pearl of wondrous whiteness Close be • 

2. If we knew what forms were fainting Forthe shade that we should flinj(, If we knew what lips were parching For th» 



¥ 
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side our path way lay.VTe would pause when now we hasten.We would often look aronnd/Lest our careless feetshouh) 
water we^hould bving, We would haste with eager footsteps,We would work with willing hands,B6arinff cups of oooling 



^ 
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V V ^ - 
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mu^^'-i^M^-m \ im\m 



trampks Some rare jewel in the ground, Lest our careless feet should trample Some rare jewel in the ground, 
water, Planting rows of shading palms, Bearing cups of cooling w^ ^er, Planting rows of shading palms. 

J ^ " 
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8 If we Imew when friendi around tii» 

Closely press to say **good bye," 
Which amone the lips that kiss'^us, 

First should 'neath thd daises He, 
We would clasp our arms around them, 

looking on them through our tears, 
Tedder words of love eternal 

If e would whisper in their ears* 



IF WE KNEW. Concluded. ST 

4 If we knew what lives were darkened |5 Jj vrehuw! Alast and do we 

By some thoufhttess word Of ours, 
Which had ever lain upon them. 



Idke the frost upon the flowers, 
Q with whftt sincere r^penting*^ 

With what anguish of regret, 
While our eyes were overflowing. 

We Wijnld ery, ''forgivt^' *'forgtt^'' 

HARWELL. P.M. 



Ever care or seek to know, 
Whether bitter herbs or roses ■ 

In our neighbors' eardens grow f 
Ood forgive us ! lest hereafter 
Our hearts break to hear him say 
Careless child, I never knew yon, 
From my presence flee away." 

D». L. MASON. 



I^i' gi . j- J' J' l J J \ h J i M=#-^m4^^^ 



« / flark! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise a-bove ; \ 
\ Je - BUS reigns, and heav'n re-Joioes; Je - lul reigns, the Ood of Jove. / See, he sits on yond( 
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i^^niffis^ r t 
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See, he siU, die. 



jM^-v^' i i ,'H'Jv-ij-) j''iin m^=^ m 



Je - sui rules thd world a - lone. Hal - le - In - jah t HaMe-lu - jah ! Hal - le - hi - jah ! A - men. 

I I i ^— r 



'nU\}' jLjUkhmt 




Jesus ruleA, Ac. 
2 King of glory, rdgn forever, 

Thine an everlasting erown : 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom tiiott hast made thine 
Happy objects. of thy grace, [own ; 



!>«BHned to behold thy face. 
Hallelujah ! Ae. 

8 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 
Bring, bring the glorious day, 



"When the awful summons hearine. 
Heaven and earth shall pass away: 

Then with golden harps* we'll sing— - 
» Glory, glory to our KingJ 
Hallelujah !»ko. ^ 



CiS Words arbahois for tbxs itors. 



ENCOURAGEMENT. 7s&6s. 



P 



feS 



i: i i^u f i iU:i i'^r^i^^^^ 



k 



1. teacher, sad andwea- ry, Beeatise thy work seems vain, Look from thyseif to Je 



^ 



:t 



^ 



SU8, And 
-(^ 1^ 



=^^ 
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tliou wilt hope a • gain. Perthanee thou art discouraged, That yet no fruit ap - penrs ; But ere the joyful 



*^' ^^ ♦ 



^v r 5 r ^i^-» i j* I f !; r '[;ir ^ 
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CODl.— Ma^ b« miiff or omitted at pleasure. 




1^ ^ 



har - vest, The seed is sown in tears. Sown in tears, sown in tears. The seed is sown in 



tears. 



^ 



^^ 
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Bright as stars, bright 



as stars. Bright 



Bright as the stars shall shine. 



2 flast thou so soon forgotten 
The promise of thy Lord, 
That none for him who labor 
Shall fail of their reward I 



If thus thou pray and labor, 

Immortal souls to win. 
Thou, at thy Lord's appearing. 

Bright as the stars sIiaU thmekQlp 



AUTUMN. 88^78. Double. 



SPAinsH. OO 




1. Hail I my ev - er blessed Je - sus, On - ly thee 

J--.- 



I wish to sing ; To my soul thy name is 
D. s. Love I much? Tm much for- 




precious, Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 01 what mercy flows from heaven! O! what joy and happi-ness I 
giv - en, I'm a mir - a - cle of grace. 




2 Onee in Adam's race in ruin, 
Unconcerned in s^n I lay ; 

Swift destruction still pursuing. 
Till my Saviour passed that way. 

Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 
My Redeemer's tenderness ; 



Love 1 much? I'm much forgiven, 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

3 Shout, ye bright angelic choir. 

Praise the Lamb enthroned above; 
While astonished I admire 



God's free grace and boundless love. 
That blest moment I received him. 

Filled my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much ? I'm much forgiven, 

I'm a miracle of graee. 



1 Holy Father, thou hast taught me, 

I should live to thee alone ; [me 
Tear by year thy hand hath brought 

On thro' dangers oft unknown. 
When I wander'd thou hast found me; 

W hen I doubted sent me light ; 
fitill thine ariri has been around me, 

All my paths were in thy sight. 



2dHynm. 

2 In the world wilt foes assail me, 
Craftier, stronger far than I ; 

And the strife may never fail me. 
Well I know before I die. 

Therefore, Lord, I come, beliering. 
Thou canst give the power I need ; 

Thro' the prayer of faith receiving 
Strength — the spirit, strength,ind6ed. 



8 I would trust in thy protecting. 

Wholly rest upon thine arm} 
Follow wholly thy directing. 

Thou, mine only guard from harml 
Keep me from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried. 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing. 

Keep me ever at thy side. p 



OO WoftDf BY J. P. 
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NETEE GROW WEARY. 



WU. B. BIUDB0RT. 






1. Wemiistno-yer g)^wwea-rv, doioff well, doing w«]J, Though in time we mny reap no reward 



m^^^M 
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For K- 



or K - tep - ni - 1y will tell — yea, £ - ter - ni - ty will ^11, What a blessing rests on 

^ ^ 



b^n f f J [ji y ^^N^fe^^ 



<r«». CHORUS. . f 



r. ik *'''*• CHORUS. , f , , , f , I I I 1 . 
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those who serve the Lord. ye stars! shine on, shine on! Far up in heaven *s own bine. 
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Some time, some time, I too may shine, I may shine A« bright-ly 



Zf — 
as yon! 



NEYEB GfiOW WEiBY. Concluded. 



©1 



2 "We must tear the yoke daily :— ^esna says, 
"It is easy, my burden is light;" 
For he knows how frail we are, yes, he koows how frail 
we are, 
And he helps us through the day and through the 
night. Cho, — O ye stars, etc. 
Z A]] the stars o*er us shining in the sky. 
And the sun and the moon do His will ; 



And #e know that by and by, if to serve him well 
we try, 
With a brighter glow our spirits he will fill. Cho. 
4 We must erer be watchful ! — for to-day 
May, for you, and for me, be the last ; 
So the work we'll not delay, but we'll labor, and well 

pray* 

Till the sunset hour of life is saiely passed. Cho, 



ANTllBK. 1. M. 
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1. lYi-umphant Zi 



'^ ^ V 

on! lift thy head From dust, and dark - ness, and the dead! Thou gli humbled 
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long— awake at leji^th, And gird thecwith thy 8aviour*8 strength. And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. 
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2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be known : 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories elm.'l confess. 



7 "• 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with 

dread : 
No more shall helPs insulting, host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast 



4 God, from on high, has heard thy 
prayer ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair: 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch oease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 



es 



WOBM BT J. B, 

Quick, 
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WHO SHALL SHINE? 

TSM7 thmx ar« wim sliaU snintt,** ete. I>an. ztt. d* 



WM. B. BRADBtTRT. 
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1. The beauteous 8tar.s that shine So bright in yon - der iky Like jew- els fit - 



set. Whose histre 



2. Oh, -to be tru-ly wise. In thought, in word, in deed; To teach my err-ing heart, To (leek tho 
8. If wisdoms wnys I seek, I sure-ly shall be blest; Theyrun through joy and peace. Unto a 
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cannot die; And may I ev - er hope,Theirwondrou8heightt'obtHin, AndseetheglorytheybeheldOn 

help I need I Thou ru - ler of the world, Who keep'st the stars in p] nee, Oh, grant that I may yet behold The 

land of rest ; And oh, I fain would reach Those starry heights above, And with new brightness ever shine. And 
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CHORUS.* Spirited. 
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old Ju-de -as plain. They that are wise shall shine. They shall shine as bright as the stars, 
brightness of thy face, They that are wise shall shine, etc. 
sing a Saviour's iov«, They that are wise shall shine, etc. 
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They stall 
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They shall sliine as bright as the 

# If performed in pablic, with the astistanoe of an adult choir, a pleasant contrast may be produoed by the children sinicing tha 
first part, and the choir responding in tbe cbortts, ** They that are wise,** etc, Or, if trained together, there would be no objeotica to 



WHO 



SHALL SHINE? Concluded. 
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shine as bright as the stars that shine up - on ns from on 



he stars that shine up - on ns from on high. 
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he stars, that shine up - • on us from on high. 
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stars, 



as the stars, that shine up - 

DEDHAH. CM. 
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1. Frequent the day of God returns 



Tocheditsquiekeningbeams ; 



And jet how slow devotion bums ! 



How languid are its flames I 




2 Aeoept our faint attempts to love. 
Our frailties, Lord, forp^ve ; 

^ We would be like thy sainta above, 
And praise thee while we live. 

S Inerease, Lord, ourfaith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend ^ 



Where the assembly ne*er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne*cr shall end. 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly 
air, 
With heavenly lustre shine, 



Before the throne of God appear. 
And feast on love divine. 
5 Where we, in high seraphic strains. 
Shall all our powers employ ; 

Delighted range th* etherial pliuns. 
And take our fill of joy. 



1 Sweet was the time when first I felt, 
The Saviour's pardoning blood 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the mom the light reveal'd , 



2d Hymn. 

And when the evening shade prevailed 
His love was all my song. 

3 In prayer my soul drew near the 
Lord, 
And saw his fl^lorv shine : 



,And when I read his holy word, 
I eaird each promise mine. 

4 Rise, Saviour! help me to prevail. 
And make my si»m thy oare ; 

I know thy mercy cannot £iil ; 

I T .^ __'ll..* „"1 1, 
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THE INTITATie^N. 

I 1st I 2d 
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(Come, O come to Je 
Wea- ry, heavy 






BUS, "With thy guilty fears oppress'd, \ 

la - den, [Omit ] He will give thee rest. /CDmaandleamhia 

u ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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yoke to bear, Come, and be his child for ev-er, Safe beneath his tender care, Grief /^nd sin will l^spm theenetvQlu 
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2 Wanderer, do not tarry, 

Evening shadows soon will fall, 
Kow the liirht of mercy 

Freely shines for all ; 
Come and find a calm repose. 

Wash thee in the crystal fountain 



V k 

Yonder^ see how pure it flows 
From the cross on Calvary's 
mountain. Cho, 
) Hark I the Spirit woo's thee, ' 
Sinner, wilt thou still del^ ? 
Now the angels call thee, 




Y^ HAEKI THOSE HAPPY TWCES. 8s, 8s & 6s. 
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Haste, oh, haste avnty! 
60 with us to Canaan's land, 

Where the happ^ ones are sineing« 
Where the saints m glory stand, ' 

Where thdr golden harps ave 
ringing. Cho. 
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1. Hark 1 those happy voices saying, "Yet there's room; Sinner .'come. Heaven's call o - bey - ing, 

2. jN^ow the feast is spread before them. Wait no more, Grace implore. Peace shall then come o'er thee. 

J. ... J * * -* 
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JEWEIS. Off 

6. F, ROOT. FftOM '* Cbapbl Gsvs/* by parmliBion. 



** And thex shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I make np taj jewels.' 
Moderate. 



m 
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1. When He com - eth, when He oometh, To make tip his 

2. He will gftth - er, He will gath - er, The gems for his 
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lew - els, All his jew - els, precious 
kingdom ; All the pure ones, all the 
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jew - els, His lovM and his own. Like the stars of the 
bneht ones. His lov'd and his own. Like the stars, Ac. 

J J r 



morning, His bright crown a- dorn - ing. 
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8 Little children, little children. 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewol^ 
His lov'd and his own f 

Like the stai;^ Ao. ^ 
Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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They shall shine in their beau-ty, Bright gems for his crown. 
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Bold and Bjnrited, 



Y 



LENOX. H. S. 
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1. Blow ye the trumpet, blow- 

M. 
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gladly lolemn sound I Let a11 the nations know, To earth's remotest bound, 



fiffrn I 
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The year of ju • bi- lee is come, The year of ju-bi-Iee is come ; Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home 
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The year of ju - bi- lee is come, the year of ju-bi- lee is come ; Return, ye ran - som'd sinners, homci 



2 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The sin atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in his blood 

Through all the earth proclaim, 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



3 The Gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace ; 

Ye happy souls draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's face ; 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 



4 Jesus, our Great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made : 

Ye weary spirits, rest. 
Ye mournful souls be glad ; 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, hooMu 



1 Come, every pious heart 

That loves the Saviour's name. 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above And all below, 
The debt of love To him we owe. 

2 Ho left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 



On wings T>f love oame down. 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured, O who can tell, 
To save our souls From death and hell. 
8 From the dark grave he rose, 
The mansion of the dead *, 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led : 



Up thro' the skj The conqueror rode* 
And reigns on high. The Saviour — God. 
4 From thence he'll quickly eome-^ . 
His chariot will not stay — . 
And bear our spirits home, 

To realms of endless day : 
There shall we see His lovely fnooy 
And ever be In his embrace. 




Allegro. 



WONDROUS lOVE.* 



Ss. LOWELL HASON. 
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1. Sing my soul his wondrouslove, Who, from yon bright world a-bove, Kv - er watchful o'er our race, 




Still to man ex - tends his 



9-%fe^ 
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his won • droos love. 
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2 Heaven and earth by him were made, 
He by all must be obeyed ; 
What are we that he should show 
So mtieh love to us below? 
Sing, my soul, his wondrous love. 



God, thus merciful and good, 
Bought us with a Saviour's blood, 
And, to make our safety sure, 
Guides us by his Spirit pure : , 
Sing, my soul, his wondrous love. 



4 Sing, my soul, adore his name, 
Let his glory be thy theme; 
Praise him till he calls thee home, 
Trust his love for all to come : 
Praise, ch, praise the God of love. 



•if The above composition was a great favorite with the author of Fbisb Laurels, when a boy. We have never seen It in print sinod 
that time, and think it has nerer been brought forward. We love it for its precioas early associations, as well as for its own intrinsia 
beaaty, and reprint it, both meledy and harmony, entirely firom memory,— Tbirty-two years ago (Dear fiither Mason) your then not very 
promising pupil, taught this to his celebrated '* Fort Hill Choir or Boston." 



1 Again we meet, O Lord, 
Again we fill this place, 
To hear thy holy word, 

And ask thy promised grace ; 
To tliank thee for the gifts we share, 
Tlie children of thy love and care. 



Tune— LENOX. H.M. 

'I Grant us the listening ear, 
The understanding heart. 
The mind and will smcere. 

To choose the better part, — 
To take the learner's lowly seat, 
And gnther wisdom at thy feet 



8 Through this, and every day, 
Teach us thy path to tread ; 
Nor let our feet astray 

By Satan^s wiles be led ; 
But keep us in the narrow road,- 
The way to glory and to God« 
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CORONATION. CM. 



OLIVER HOLD EN. 
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1. All bail the pow*r of Je - sns' name, Let anc^eU prostrate fall ; Brint^fartlitlieroynl di - o-dem.An<l 
2. Crown him — ye morning stars of light! Who formed tliis floatintr ball — Now hail the strength of brners miu^ht, And 




crown him Lord 
crown' him Lord 



of 
of 



F^^ ^^'l 



all, Bring forth the roy . al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord 
all, — ^Now hail the strength of larael's might. And erown him Lord 



of 
of 



all. 
all. 
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8 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Who ransomed from the fall, 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 

And crown Iiim Lord of all. 
A Let every kindred every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown him Lord of all. 
5 O that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall ; 
WeUHoin the everlasting song, 

And crown hiiu Lord of alL 

1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise ; 

The glories of my God and King, 
TJm triumphs of his grace. 



2 My gracious Master, and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim. 

To spread thro' all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus! — the name thnt charms our 
That bids our sorrows cease ; [fears, 

'Tis music in the sinner's cars, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd 
He sets the prisner free ; [sin. 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 

His blood avail'd for me* 
6 He speaks, and, list'ningtohis roice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice ; 

The humble poor belieye. 



1 Yes, 1 will bless thee, O my God, 
Through all my fleeting duys. 

And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 
The honors of my God ; 

My life, with all its active powers. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

3 Nor will I cease tl»y praise to sinjrT 
When death shall close mine eyes; 

My thut*8 shall then to nobler ht^ighte. 
And sweeter Capture rise. 

4 Then »hall my lips in endless praise, 
'Iheir grateful tnhute pay ; 

Th«i thefno demands an angel's tonguo 
And au eteroal dajt ^ 



ONE SWEETLY SOLEMN THOUGHT. V 
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WM. B. BKAOBITRT. 
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1. One swtetly solemn thought Comes to me o'er and o'er: I'm nearer my home to-day Thau I have been be- fore. 




2 Nearer ray Father's house, 
Where many mansions be ; 
I'm nearer the great white throne, 
Kearer the jasper sea : 
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Allegro, if 
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8 Nearer the bound of life 

We lay our burdens down ; 
And nearer the time to leave 
The/;ros8 and wear the crown. 



4 Father, perfect my trust; 
My feeble frame support ; 
O keep me beneath thy care, 
Hy^rejni^ing hope sustain^ 
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GIARDINI. 




1 Come, thou Almight}' Kii^gi 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Heip us to praise! 
Father all glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us 
Ancient of daya 



2 Jesus, our Lord, arise. 
Scatter our enemies ; 

Now make them fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made. 
Our souls on thee be stay'd ; 

Lord, hear our call ! 



3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Guide on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Come, give thy word succcM ; 



Spirit of holiness, 
On ufl descend ! 



bgle 



TO 



TBATELING HOKE. 
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1, Saviour, thy word a lamp shall be. Guiding my feet to Zi - on ; Lififhting the path that 

^ ^ ^ ^ I . i 1 I . i ft , , # rf-' ^ ' , ^ ^ ^^-dt 
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leads to thee, Cheering the way 
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to Zi - on. Trav-el- inghome, travel-ing home,Traveling home to 
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on; Trav- el - ing home, we*fe trav - el - ing home To dwell for- ev - er - more. 
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T 
2 Saviour, I tread the heav'nly road, 1 3 When I am weak and tempted here, 



Singing and filled with pleasure ; 
Looking Dy faith to thine abode, 
Seeking a glorious treasure. Cho. 



Lonely my way pursuing, 
Saviour, I know, I feel thee near, 
Vigor and strengtli renewing. Cho. 



4 Saviour, with all thy saints above,. 

Close by the shining river ; 
Soon shall I meet the friends I lore. 

Singing thy praise forever. Cho, 



BE JOTFIJI IN GOD. 

THANESOI7INO ANTHEM. 
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WM. B. BRADBURY. 




1 , Be joy-ful in God, all ye lands of the earth ; Exult in his presence with music and mirth, 

Oh, Berve him with gladness and fear ; 

2. Oh I enter his gates with thanksgiving and song. His praise in melodious accordance prolong, 

Your Yowi in his temple proclaim ; 

V^^^ KNI , . ! ^^M.^ ^ I I ^^W... J_JLJ 
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With love and devotion draw near. Je- ho-vah is God, and Je - ho-vah alone, Ore- a - tor and Rnler o'er al J, . . . 
And bless his a- dor- a-ble name. For good is the Lord, inex-prejBs-i- bly good, And we are the work of bis h and ; 
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And we are his people, his sceptre \ve own, His sheep, and we follow his call ; we fbllo w his call, we follow his call. 
His mercy and truth from eter-ni - ty stood, And shall to e-ter- ni - ty stand, to eter-nl-ty stand, to eter-ni-ty stancL 
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1. A - way ! a - way ! not a moment to lin- ger. Haste we now with footstep free, Where those who love in the 

2. A - way ! a-wav ! where the angels are bending Light-ly o'er the house of prayer Glad hymns of praise to the 
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CHORUS. 
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vineyard to la - bor, Wait for you and me. 



.- _.-, ^ To the Sunday-school re - joicing we will go, *Tis a 

Lord of the Sabbath, Sweet-ly ech - o there. To the^ Sunday-school re - joicing we will go, Tis a 
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place where all are happy here below, Where the way of life we learn to know, And seek our home a - bov.e. 
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8 Away I away ! for the moments are flying, 
Time for us will soon be o'er ; * 

This holy day we will try to improve it, 
Ere its light i» o'er. Cho, 



4 Away! away! not a moment to linger, 
Haste we now with footstep free, 
Where those who love in the vineyard to labor 
Wait for you and me. Cho, ^ 



WOIDI WIIRSH iOm TBXI WOBX. 



1 Good night! sood ni^htt till we meet in the morning, 

Far above this fleeting shore, 
To endless joy in a moment awaking, 
There we'll sleep no more. 
Oea — Where the pearly gates will never, never close, 
And the tree of life its dewy shadow throws, 
Where the ransomed ones in love repose. 
Our glorious home shall be. 

2 Good night! good night! till we meet in the morning. 

See the homrs are waning fast, 



OUR OLOBIOUS HOME. music-away, away. '^3 

Along the banks of the clear flowing river 

We shall meet at last. Cko. 
8 Good night! good night! till we meet in the mornings 

When our friends have gone before. 
In robes of white they are waiting to greet us 

On the other shore. CAo. 
4 Good night! good night! till we meet in the mornings 

There from pain and sorrow free. 
With him who died from the grave to redeem us 

We shall ever be. Cho, 



LISBON, s. M. 
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1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a- rise. Welcome to this reviving breast, And these rejoicing eyes. 
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2 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray 



8 One day, amid the place 

Where my dear God, hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days. 
Within the tents of sin. 



4 My willing soul would stay. 
In such a frame os this. 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



2d Hymn. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 

His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within roe, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, 

Hl« mArc»iAfl bear in mind : 



Forget not all his benefits, 
Who is to thee so kind. 

8 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities. 
And ransoms thee from death. 

4 He feeds thee with his love. 



Upholds thee with his truth ; 
And, like the eagles, he renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

5 Then, bless the Lord, my soul. 
His grace, his love, proclaim * 
Let all that is within me join 
To bless his holy name. 
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y<*C01IE AGAIN." 
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1. Have you spent a pleasant day? Come again, oome again. Would you learn the better way.Then come, come aga,in; 
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Have you spent a pleasant day ? Come again, oome again. Would you learn the better way, Then come, come again. 
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2 Would you leave all sinful ways? 

Come again, come again ; 
Would you join our cheerful lays? 

Then come, come again. 
We are bound for Canaan's land. 
Will you come and join our band? 
We will take you by the hand, 

O oome, coiu« again. 



Words of comfort you shall hear, 

Oome Again, oome again ; 
From the Book we love so dear. 

Then come, come again ; 

Jesus suffered on the tree, 

Jesus died for you and me. 

His disciple you may be, 

come^ come again. 



4 Come on every Sabbath day. 
Come again, come again ; 
Never, never stay away, 
O come, come again ; 
Kow improve the hours that fly. 
They are gliding swiftly by. 
You are not to young to cue» 
Then come, oome again. 



ATON. CM. 
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1. O thou whose tender mercy hears Whose hand indulgent, wipes the tears 

Contrition*! hnmble sigh ; From sorrow's weeping eye. 




2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn ; 

fiast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said — * Return?' 

8 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet I 

let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat! 

4 O shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine I 

And let thy healine voice impart 
A tft»te of joys divine. 

2d Hymn. CM. 

1 How shall the young secure their 

hearts 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 

And thro' the dangers of the night 
A lAmp to lead our way. 



3 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every pa^e ! 

That holy book shall gmdeouryouth 
And well support our age. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

1 hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vaiu thoughts that rise, 

But love thy law, my God. 

3d Hymn. CM. 

1 Remember thy Creator now. 
In these thy youth|ul days; 
He will accept thy earliest vow. 
And listen to thy praise. 

2 Remember thy Creator now. 
And seek Him while He's near ; 

For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort near. 

8 Remember thy Creatbr now ; 
His willing servant be : 
Then when thy head in death shall 
He will remember thee. [bow. 



4 Almighty Grod I our hearts incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our future days be Thine, 
Devoted to Thy fear. 

4th Hymn. CM. 

1 Jesus, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
To thee I lift mine eyes ; 
Teach and instruct me*^by thy word. 
And make me truly wise. 

Make me to know and understand 
Thy whole revealed will ; 

Fain would I learn to comprehend 
Thy lore more clearly still. 

3 Help me to read the Bible o'er, 

With ever new delight: 
Help me to love its Author more^ 
To seek thee day and night 

4 Oh, let it purify my heart, 

And guide me all my days ; 
Its wonders. Lord, to me impart. 
And thou shalt have the prais^* 



TRUSTING. 




1. I will Dot be afraid at night When all alone I lie, And darkness takes the place of light: For Gud is nigh. 

i 




2 His sheltering arm supports my head, 

And lovingly he keeps 
* A constant watch around my bed ; 

God never sleepi. 



3 I will not be afraid to hear 
The rolling tempest wild, 
If Jesus whisper in my ear^ 
I am his child. 



4 I will not be afraid to tread 
The portals of the tomb. 
For Jesus there a light will shed 
To cheer the gloom. 



THE YOUNG ABSTAINER. 



*** 
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am a young abstainer, sir. From drinking customs free ; If others choose the drunkards drink, Pur* 

-^ ^ 
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CHORUS. 




water give to me. Pure, cold water, water give to me ! For I'm a young abstainer, from drinking-customs free. 
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THE YOUNG ABSTAINER. Concluded. 
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2 The drunkard is a foolisfi man : 
He staggers through the streets, 
And he is pointed at with scorn 
By every one he meets. Cho. 
Z The drunkard is a careless man, 
lie throws his cash awny; 
He does not save his money up 
Agaiust an evil day. Cho, 



The drunkard is a cruel man ; 

And thus we often see 
His wretched wife and £imily 

In rags and misery. Cho. 
The drunkard is a wicked man : 

He quite neglects his mind ; 
And God will punish him for that, 

As he will surely find. Cho. 



6 The foolish man and wieked mft« 

May drink wine, gin and beer, * 
But 1 prefer a wiser plan : 
My drink is water clear. Cho. 

7 I am a young teetotaller, 

From drinking-customs free ; 
Can't YOU give up the drunkards drink 
And come and work with me? Cho. 



FADE^ FADE EACH EARTHLY JOY. wm. b. bradbury. 




1. Fade, fjwie each earthh 



J« - sua is mine ; Break ev -*ry ten - der tie, 



Je - 8US is mine ; 







2 Tempt not my soul away, 

Jesus is mine ; 
Here would I ever stay, 

Jesus is mine ; 
Perishing things of clay. 
Born bat for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away," 

Jesus is Bune 



3 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 

Jesus is mine ; 
Lost in this dawning light, 

Jesus is mine; 
All that my soul has tried. 
Left but a dismal void, — 
Jesus has satisfied, 

Jetns it mine. 



Farewell mortality, 

Jesus is mine ; 
Welcome eternity, 

Jesus is mine ; 
"Welcome, O loved and blest. 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Weleome my Saviour's breast, 

Jesus is mine. 
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y^ PSSOAH'S MOUNTAIX. 

^ (OUR LOVED ONES IN HEAVEN.) 



YFM. B. BRADBTTRT. 
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1. Joy- ful a- way to PiRgoh's mountain, Borne on the wings of faith we soar, Sweetly we hear the echo ringin g, 
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hap-py Yoioes on the oth - er sliore. Hark ! they sing in the bright vales of E-den, Songs of praise to the 
CHORUS. Would you sit by the bank* of the rio-er With the friends you have 
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Iiamb that was slain ;. Round his throne with the martyrs they gather Thore n - ni - ted for - ev •. er to reign. 
loved by your side^ WouHj/ou join in the songs of the angels. Then he ready to fol- low your guide. 
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2 Christians, behold the hill of Zion, 
See where our purest treasure lies. 

Work for the Lord whate'er our trials, 
O be faithful, we shall win the prize. 

Crowned with light iu a mansion of 
beauty. 



"We shall dwell with the pnre <fe the blest, 
We shall sing with the faithful in glory, 

Where tlie weary forever shall rest. 
3 We're pressing on with eager longing. 

Pressing towu^ the swelling tide; 
Jesus will bear us safely over. 



We shall anchor on the other side. 

Saved by grace to his kingdom exalted* 

When the billows of Jordan are passed. 

We shall sine with the friends we havo 

cherished. 
Glory, glory, we're home, homo at laaW 
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^„^ AmtDfed from HANDEL by Di. L. KA80N. 
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1 . Joy to the world, the Lord is oome ! Let earth receive her King ; Let ev - 'ry heart prepare him roonii And 
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heaven and nature sing, And heaven, and nature sing, -• And heaven, and heaven and nature sing. 
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2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills 
and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 



3 No more let sins and sorrows erow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings 
flow 
Far as the curse is found. 



4 He rules the world with truth and 
grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



1 Mortals, awake, with angels Join, 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine, 
To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 



2d Hymn. 

Throtigh all the shinine legions ran 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 
3 With joy the chorus we repeat, — 
Glory to God on high! 
Good-will and peace are now com- 
pleter- 
Jesus was born to die. 



4 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail 
Redeemer, Brother,^ Friend I 
Though earth, and time, and lifo 
shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 
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COME, COME. 



HElfRT TUCKER. 
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1. Come, O come, our fee - tive day re - turn - ing. Filled with joy, its ro - »y light we see; 

2. Come, O eome, the flowers with verdure teeming. Bless the hand that made the forms so gay ; 

3. Come, O come, the day is now be - fore ua, Not a cloud to dim its gold - en ray ; 
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God of love, our hearts with rapture burning, Breathe in a grateful song, our homage to thee. 
Come, O come, the sun with lus - tre beam - ing, Crowns with a hap - py smile our high festive day. 
An - gel eyes from heaven are bending o*er us. Gild - ing the tranquil hours with joy while they stay. 
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CHORUS. 
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Here once again our mingled voi - ces swelling ; Here with delight we love tliy praise to sing. 
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COME, COME. Conclnded. 
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We will re - joiee of all thy goodness telling, Oh, be thou exalted high, onr Saviour and King. 
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wo». wumi. ». «n< w.». ARISE ! ARISE I POOR SINNER. 

*' Son, b« of good ch«er : thy sins be forgirsn thse.** Matt, iz, 2. 
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1. A - rise, H - rise, poor sin -ner! And cast vour fears a - way; Tour Saviour pleads, O hear Ms voice, 

2. A - rise, a - rise, poor sin - ner ! And on his. love de - pend; Your sins, tho' many, he'll forgive, 
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Hear, hear, hii voice, For mer - cy calls to 
Yes, hell for - give, Your best and dear - est 



day. 
friend. 
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8 Arise, arise, poor sinner. 
The Spirit bids you come 
And seek in heaven a land of rest, 

Sweet land of rest, 
The christians native home. 
4 Arise, arise, poor sinner, 

Your Father's voice now hear ; 
He says your sins are all forgiven. 
All, all forgiven ; ^r^\r> 

My son, be of good cheer^JQ IC 
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VIOHTT TO SATE. 
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1. There is li^ht in the val - ley once shrouded with darkness, Hope sheds her bright ray o'er the 

2. O'er the dark realms of death, shines a ha . - lo of glo - ry, The ty - rant no Ion - ger ex- 
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gloom of the grave, A 8av - iour as - cend - ine, fills earth with his brightness, 'Tis Je - sns, 'tis Je - pus the 
erta his dread sway; His dark reign is end - ed, his seep- tre is brok - en, Henceforth all his subjects his 
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CHORUS, 
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mighty to save, Mighty to save, mighty to save, Tis Je - sus, 'tis Je - sus the migh-ty to save, 
subjects are free, Mighty to save, etc. 
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8 Shout aloud ye redeemed ones, repeat the glad story. 
And sing all ye ransomed from death's dismal thrall; 
In triumph ascend to the mansions of glory, 
Forever, forever restored from the fsSX. 



4 There, O there on the banks of the beautiful river, 
Shall anthems of rapture unceasingly rise ; 
While angels and saints reunited forever, p 
Unite in the chorus that gladdens the ski^. 



OLTTET. 6s & 48. 






On, IfABOir. 
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P" r I I I 5^ 

1 Myfaith looks up to tbee, 

TJiou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine ; 
Now bear me while I pray ; Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day Be wholly thine. 

2 M^ thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee, 
Pare, warm, and changeless be — A living fire. 



8 While life's dark maze I tread, 

And griefs around me spi^ad. Be thou my g^de ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, W ipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray From thee iiside. 
4 When ei^ds life's transient dream, 

When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, l^en, in love. Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above— A ransomed soul. 



BOSEFIELD. 7s. 6 lines. 



Dm. tfALAir. 




1 From the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear! — 
Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

2 Sprinkled now with biood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens groau ? 



On my xierced body laid. 
Justice wns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
8 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 



Never from his house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
Soon the days of life shall end : 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day. 
Up to my eternal home ; c> 
Come and welcome, sinner, odoie, 
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IN A MANOER LAID SO LOWIF. 
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In a manner laid bo low 



1. fn a manger laid bo low -Iv, Came the Prince of Peace to earth; While a choir of an • gels 

2. As the wise men from far Per -sia Brought rich gifts to Jew-ry's King, Grateful love, a rich - er 

3. Where Christ'sjoyful kingdom Cometh, Deserts blos-som as the rose; And God's gracious rain de • 



5^S 



^ 



m 



^^ 



I 



s 



^F»^ 



V— w- 



rr 



m 



k-h- 



Spirited, f 
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ho - ly, Sang to eel - e -brate his birth. •'Glo-ry in the high - est,'' Sang the glad an-gel - ic strain ; 
treasure, Would we as our offering bring. " Glo-ry in the high - est," Let us join th'-angel-ic strain ; 
soendeth,Where the coral isl - and grows. "Glo-ry in the high - est," Once more sing th'-angelic strain, 
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"Glo-ry in the high - est," "Peace on earth, good will to men," "Peace on earth, good will to men.' 
"Glo-ry in the high - est," ifec. 
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DENNIS. S.M. 



AmmAvais nou NA6BLI. 




1. How gentle God's commands! How kind his precepts are! "Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, And trust bis con- 

[stant care. 
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2 Beneath bis watcbfut eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 

Shall guard his children well. 
8 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your beayenly Father's 

And sweet refreshment find, [throne, 
.4 His goodness stands approved 

Through each succeeding day ; 
I'll drop my burden at his feet, 

And bear a song away. 

2d Hymn. S.M. 

1 Lord, fix our wandering thoughts. 

Thy sacred word to hear 
With deep attention and with love, 
With reverence and with fear. 

2 Let us remember still 

That God is present here ; 
And let our hearts be all engaged 
When we draw near in prayer. 



3 And when the humble notes 

Of praise our lips employ. 
Give us to taste the sweet delight 

Which saints in heaven enjoy. 
Oh, may thy sacred word 

Sink deep in every breast. 
And let us all by grace be brought 

To Christ, the promised rest. 

3d Hymn. 8.11. 

Jesus, who knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 
Invite us all our griefs to tell, 

To pray and never faint. 
He bows his gracious ear ; 

We never plead in vain ; 
Tlien let us wait till he appear, 

And pray, and pray again. 
Though unbelief suggest. 

Why should we longer wait? 
He bids us never give him rest, 

But knock at mercy*8 gate. 



4th Hymn. S.M. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 

The darkness from our eyes. 
Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesus' blood. 
And to our wandering view reveal 

The secret love of God, 

3^ Revive our drooping faith. 

Our doubts and fears remove, 
And jindle in our breasts the finme 

Of^ever ^ymg love. \ 
'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul. 
To pour fresh life in every part. 

And new-create the whole. 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Our minds from bondage free, 
Then shall we know and praise and 

The Father, Son and Thee, [lovo 



so 



THE SABBATH-SCHOOI. 



WM. B. BRADBURT. 




1 . The Sabbath-8chool*8 a place of prayer, I love to meet my teachers there, I love to meet my teach-ers there, 
2. In God's own book we're taught to read How Ohrist for sinners groaned and bled, How Christ for sinners groan'd and 
■#-■#■■#■ •#••#•* •#--#--#-'#--#--#><#--#-^-C I I Wed 
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They teach me there that every one May find in heaven a happy home. May find in heaven a hap - py home. 
That precious blood a ransom gave For sinful man, his soul to save, For sin - ful man . his soul to save. 




I lovetogo, I lovetogo. IlovetogotoSabbftth-schooI, Ilovetogo,Ilovetofiro,IIovetogoto 



eo to Sftbbatli-school. 
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4 And when our days on earth are o'er, 
We'll meet in heaven to part no more ; 
Our teachers kind we there shall greet, 
And oh ! what joy *twill be to meet 
l|: In heaven aoove, in heaven above, 

In ItAoxTAn aKrkVA f.rt narf. r\t\ mnrA 'ii 



3 In Sabbath- school we sing and pray, 
And learn to love the Sabbath-day ; 
That, when on earth our Sabbaths end, 
A glorious rest in heaven we'll spend. 
II : I love to go, I love to go, 

1 Iava fn trn t.n AaKKof.k-flAKrk/\1 '11 



JERUSALEM THE OOLBEX. 
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1, Je - ru - ea-lem the gold - en, With milk and ho- ney blest, Beneath thy con- tem- pla - tion Sink 
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heart and voice to rest.. I know not — Oh I I know not What joys a-wait me t here , Whafc 
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ry, "What bliss beyond com - pare. 
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8 And they who, with their leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

- Oh, land that seest no sorrow. 
Oh* state that fear'st no strife. 
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Oh, royal land of flowers. 
Oh, realms and home of life! 

4 Oh, sweet and blessed conntry. 
The home of God's elect; 



! They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
There is the throne of David, 

And there, from toil released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast. 

Oh, sweet and blessed conntry. 
That eager hearts expect! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To tliat dear land of rest. 

Who art, with God the Fathdu 
And Spirit, ever blest. ^ 
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1. Christ, the Lord is risen to-day, Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah ! Our tri - umph-ant ho - ly day, Hal - le ■ 

2. Love's redeem - ing work i8doiie,Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah! Fought the fight, the bat - lie won : Hal - le ■ 
J.. J>A ^ ^ ^ 
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lu - jah, praise the Lord. He who died up -on the cross, Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah! tnffer'd to re - 
lu - jah, praise the Lord. Lo \ the sun's e - clipse is o'er, Glo - ry Hal - le - lu - jah ! Lo I he sets iu 
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FULL CHORUS. 






deem our loss, Halle - lu -jah, praise the Lord ! Hal -le - lu - jah ! Hal- le - lu - jah ! Praise ye the Lord, 
blood no more, Halle - lu - jah, praise the Lord ! Hal -le - In - jah ! Hal - le - lu • jah I Praise ye the Lord. 
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8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, — 
Christ has burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ hath open'd Paradise. 



4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Whero*» thy viot'ry, boasting gravel 



5 Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Follow our exalted bead ; { 

Hade like bim, like him we rise ; 
Ours the eross, the grave, the skiea. ' 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 



THE BIBLE. wm. b. bradburt. SO 



1. The Bi-ble!theBi 

2. The Bi-blettheBi 
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ble ! more precious than gold. The hopes and the glories its pa-ges un - fold ; It 
ble I blest -volume of -truth, How sweetly it smiles on the sea-son of youth! It 
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arkAnIra of a Saviour, and tells of His love : It shows us the wav to the fnansiona a - bov 



speaks of 
bids us 



a Saviour, 
seek «ar-]y 



and tells of His love ; It shows us the way to the mansions 
the pearl of great price, Ereth'heart is enslav'din the bond - age 



a - bove, It 
of vice, EretU* 




shows us the way to 
heart is enslaved in 



the mansions 
the bondage 



above, 
of vice. 
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8 The Bible! the Bible! we hail it with joy. 

Its truths and its glories our tongues shall employ ; 
We'll sine of its triumphs, we'll tell of its worth, 
And send its glad tidings afar o'er the earth. 

4 The Bible ! the Bible I the valleys shall ring. 
And hill-tops re echo the notes that we sing ; 
Our banners inscribed with its precepts and rules 
Shall long wave in triumph, the joy of our Schools. 



The Lord's Prayer. 



Our Father in Heaven, we hallow Thy name, 
May Thy kinfi;dom holy, on earth be the same \ 
O eive to us daily our portion of bread ; 
It IS from Thy bounty that all must be fed. 



2 Forgive our transgressions, and teach us to know 
That humble compassion which pardons each foe ; 
Keep us from temptation, from weakness and sin. 
And Thine be the glory forever. Amen. 
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)C GRAND MILLENIUM SONG. 



AUAMOID rOB THIS WdBK. 




Animated. 
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Film. 



1. Re - joiee, re - joioe, the promised time is coming, Ke-joice, re - joice, the wil- der-ness shall bIoom» 
D. 0. Ke • joice, re - joiee, the promised time iseomingi Re-J<nce, re • Joice, the wil- der-ness shall bloom, 

^ rt FiN». 
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And Zi-on's children then iball sing, "The deserts all are blossoming:" Be • joioe, re - joice the 
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promised time is coming, Re- joioe, re-joice, the wilderness shall bloom, The Gospel banner, wide nnfurPd, Shall 

:,£j^fy?- A 1-1 M M M 
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GRAND MILLENIUM SONO. Concluded. 
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wave in tri-unipli o*er the world ; And ev-'ry creature, bond and free, Shall hail the glorious ju - bi • 






lee: 



^i^ 



2 Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is ouming, 

Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing ; 
From Zion shall the law go forth, 

And all shall hear from south to north : 
Rejoice, rejoice, the prt^mised time is coming, 

Kejoioe, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing * 
And truth shall sit on every hill, 

And blessings flow in every rill. 
And praise shall every heart employ, 

And every voice shall shout with joy : 
Rejoice, rejoice, the promi:'ed time is coming, 

Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing. 



3 Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming, 

Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Pence shall reign. 
And lambs shall with tiie leopard play, 

For nought shall harm in Zion's way : 
Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming, 

Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Peace shall reign. 
The sword and spear, of needless worth, 

Shall prune the tree and plow the earth. 
And peace shall smile from shore to shore, 

And nations shall learn war no more : 
Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming, 

Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Peace shall reign. 



LORD OF MERCY AND OP MIGHT. 
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1. f iord of mercy and of miirht, Of mankind tlie life and light, Maker, Teacher in - fi-nite ; 
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Jesus, hear and save. 
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2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbltd to a little child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,— 
Jesus ! hear and save« 



3 Borne aloft on angels' win^s. 
Throned above celestial thm^s, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings — 
Jesus I hear and save. 



4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of angels and of men. 
Hear us now and hear us then,— 
Jesus ! hear and save 



03 W«Ri)§ BT A. DICKINSON. 
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JACOB'S PBArEB. 

1st 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 
2d 
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, / All night long till break of 
\ 1111 the An - gel on his 



day, Ja - cob "wept his bit - ter prayer, 

way, Christ the [Omit ] An - gel blest him there. I 

.-« r r.T' f r r .^ ..p . o ^ . « ., 
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', T to Je - BUS too will 



I'm a nee - dy sin - ner too, Tom with an - guish, guilt and fear, 
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2 Jesus, at thy cross I lie 

All night long till break of day ; 
Perish here, if I must die — 

Unforgiv'n, go not away. 
Saviour, wilt thou take my heart? 

It is all I have to give. 
Sin-defiled in every part. 

Such a gift wilt thou receive? 

MAETTN. 7s. Double. 



Z Oh, how kindly Jesus spake : 

"Go in peace — all is forgiven. 
Wilt thou all for me forsake. 

Love, and follow me to heaven V^ 
Jetus. I thy goodness bless. 

And with wondering love adore; 
Let me never love thee less. 

Let me love thee more and more. 



MARSH. 



»D.C. 



1 Jeans, lover of my aoul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past . 
Safe into the h(\ven guide. 

Oh, receive my soul at last. 



HARTYK* , Conclnded* 

Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone! 

Still support and comfort mc ; 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring: 
Cover my deienceless head 

With the shadow of thy win^. 



Q3 

3 Thon, Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lend the blind. 
Just and holy is thy tiame, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am. 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



WoKDS BT Mm. C. G. GOODWIN. HOLT SABBATH. 
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From * 



Nxw Shower." 
, By request. 
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1. Ho-ly Sabbath, hap- py morning, Joy - ful - ly the bells we hear. Sweetly calling, gently calling 

D. c. Comes the dear fa - mil i»ir greeting, 
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Fine. 
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Us to praise and prayer. 
Calling us to prayer. 



Sweetly sounding thro* each street, And floating on the qui - et air, 
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2 Holy Sabbath, glad young voices, 
Welcome you with jo^'ous song. 

While the aged heart rejoitfes 
With the youthful throng. 

Hay the light of this blest morning. 
Every youthful heart illume 



* ItiMtrument, in imitation of the btlU, 
With a cheerful sacred presence, 
That shall banish gloom. 

3 Basking in the holy radiance 
Of this blessed Sabbath morn, 



Ma^ the blessed angels keep us. 

Till another daw^. 
And when earth's best, purest love-light 

Fadeth from our sight away, 
May our risen Saviour take ua 

To his endless day. 



o 
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MT HOME IS THERE. 
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1. A - boye the waves of earth -]y strife^ Above the ills.. and cares of life, Where all is 

2. "Where liv- ing foun - tains sweet - ly flow, Where buds and flowers im- mortal grow, Where trees their 




rr^i^irKr][[ir:f^ 



CHORUS. 
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peace - ful, bright, and fair ; Hy home is there, My home is there. My beau-ti • fol 

fruits ce - les - tial bear ; Hy home is there, My home is there. My beau-ti - ful 



T.r.t: 
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ts^.lJJ. 



In the land where the glo-ri-fied ev - er ahall 
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beaQ« ti • All home,. . . 



My beau-ti-ful home. In the land where the glo - ri • fled ov • er shall 



Ht HOME IB THIRE. Concluded. 



Off 




roam, Where angels bright., wear crowns of light 



My home is there, my home is there. 



roam, Where angels, angels bright, wear erowns, wear crowns of light, My home is there, my home is there. 



^ 



roam, Where angeJ 
8 Away from sorrow, doubt and pain, 
Away from worldly less and giun. 
From all temptation, tears and care ; 
My home is there, my home is there. 



Cho. 



HEATEN. 



4 Beyond the bright and pearly gates. 
Where Jesus, loving Saviour, waits, 
Where all is peaceml, bright, and fiiir ; 
My home is there, my home is there. Cha, 



m4J^i:Ji'f^N#^T^ fi i' \ ^ ^'' ^'1^ fa 



1.0, to be there, Where nev-er tears of sorrow Shall dim the eye, nor ach-ing pain nor care Shall ov- er- 
2. 0, lovely home. Thy fragrant thomless flowers. Droop not nor die, but ev - erlasting bloom Crowns all thy 




cloud our morrow! O, to be there, 
gold- en hours; O, lovely home, 



O, to be there. 
O, lovely home. 




8 O, let me go! 
Death shall not there dissever 
Our loving hearts. Wh^re streams of pleasure flow 
At God's right band forever: 
O, let me go! 
4 For Thou art there, 
Who to my soul has given 
Eternal life, that makes me pure and foir ;,^ 
And this to me is Heaven, O ^ 



0O woED. Bt BET J. n. oiwoRy. S. S. DEDICATION HYMN. 
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1. We de - di-cnte to Je - sue Our pleasant Sabbath home; 'Twae ours, — wefree-ly give it To 




Him, and Him a - loiu'. And O, whene'er we 



gath - er Within these sacred walls, Be His the smile thai 




.greets us, And His the voice that calls, 



His the smile that greeta us, And His the voice that calls. 

^ ^t ^ jt ^ > 
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2 Tis fltrange the King of glory, 

The Head of Angel Bands, 
Should deign to dwell among us 

In temples made with hands. 
But we have felt his presence 

And still the promise claim, 
That heVill be wherever 

We gather in his name. 



We give ourselves to Jesus, 

Our talenta and our time ; 
Thy tender love constrains us, 

And we would fain be thine. 
O give us strength to labor 

Till life's brief hour is past, ^ 
And grant each child and teaohet^ 

A starry crown at last. 



2d HYHK !?0 fflX 8. & BIWCWIOH HTM. 
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I wftnt to live for Jesus, 

To bear his cross below, 
And suffer if *tis needful 

My earnest love to show. 
I wnnt an humble spirit; 

The Ohristian race to rnn. 
And say whatever befalls me, 

Thy will, not mine, be done. 



SWEET 



2 I want to live for Jesns, 

And ««rve liim day by day^ 
To labor in He vineyard, 

And always watch and prtty ; 
Thoqgh every tie of nature 

The hand of d^ath should break. 
I want a faith in Jesus, ' 

That grief can never shake. 

HOUR OF PBATEB. 
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8 'I- want to die in Jesus, 

And shout his power to sat«;^ 
When on the bank of Jordan ;' 

J mafk its rolling wave ; 
And when I rise triumphant 

To Canaan's happy shore, 
1 want to reign with Jesus, i 

When time shall be no moi« 

WM. B. BRADBURT. '. 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer t sweet hour of prayer ! That calls tne from n world of care, 
D. c. And oft escaped the tempter's snare By thy return* sweet hour of prayer. 



And bids 
And oft 



me at 

escaped 



my 
the 
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Father's throne Make all my wants and wishes known : In aeasmia of distress and grief, My soul has often found relief, 
tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 



m 



npter s snare dj 



nUf\i(l(^iil^^ 



2 |[: Sweet hour of prater! :j| 
Thy wings shall mv petition bear. 
To him whose truth and faithfulness, 
Bagage the waiting soul to bless ; 
An^ sinca he bids me tcck liis face, 
B«liev*e his Word) nnd trnst his (trace* 



||: I'll cast on him my ^very care. 



I view my home and take my flight : 



And wait for thee, sweet hour of This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 



prayer I 
8 I|: Sweet hour of prayer I 
May I thy consolation share ; 
T: f from Mount PisgriU's loflv height. 



To seize the everlastinff price ; 
1 1 '- And 8liout,while passmg thro* the air, 
Farewell farewell, sweet hour of 
prayer! '.\\ 



COME, JOIN OVR BAND. 
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1. We^re marching to the promised : land, A lavd all fair, all fair and briatht, Come 
D. c. We're marching to the promised land, A land all fair, all fair and bright,. Coma' 
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Join our hap - py youth -ful band. And seek the plains of light; O come, come, come. Oar 
oin our hap - py youth -ful band. And seek the plains of light, 
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gloriout songs of triumph share, We soon shall reach the heavenly land, And rest for • ev - er thei 



D. a 



i 



glorious songs of triumph share, We soon shall reach the heavenly land, And rest for • ev - er there. 

JL ^ \ ^ M. JL ^ ^ ^ ^ JLJL^^^D. O. 
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2 Tbel Sayiour feeds his little flock, |8 In that bright land no sin is found, 
His g:race is freely, freely giyen ; j For all are happy, happy there ; 

The Hying waters from the rock, I And youthful voices there shall join 
And djdly bread from heayen. ChoJ With the angelic choir. Cho, 



4 Our faithful teachers point the wy 
And guide ouryouthful steps aright; 

Toyonjer world of endless day. 
Where Jesus is the light. CAo. 



WoKDB wmifT^v ran this wobb. 



Spirited, 
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1. Howgi«tt is the blessing of Sabbath-school pray V, And how good for the ehristian it 
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18 to be there ; A - way from temp - tation, from er - ror and wrong, 
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the mourner finds 
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oomfort, the weak are made stronc ; The 
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blessed place of prayer, 'tis sweet ^o be there. 
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Z Let teachers and scholars look upward to day. 

And give thanks to the Father who taught thefn to pray; 
Who gives them all favor, but none to compare 
With the h«avenly blessing of Sabbath-school praye 
The blessed place of prayer, 'tis sweet to be there. 



% Wo read in the bible tliat prayer shall prevail, 
That with earnest |)etition no good thing sliall fail ; 
Then is it not precious when burdened with care, 
To enjoy the nch blessing of Sabbath-school prayer. 
The blessed place of prayer, 'tis sweet to be there. 



lOO 



; BIESSE]^ ABE THE I^OVLE. 



WoBM marnof m nm wobx. 
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1. Bleised are the peo - pie that know the jojftil sound. Still with peace and plenty tbev are crowned 

2. Ble«0ed are the peo - pie whose tniet is in the Lord, Walking iq, the council or hia word ; i 
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God is er - erwith them their refoe^ and their iniglit,They shall dwell together in hi<9 ho - ly light. 
They shall he ex -alt - ed who lore his ho - ]y*nam«, They shall never, nererseek hie face in Tafin. 
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Praise him ye nations, great is your king, Un - der the sha-dow of his wing, He will keep you safe-ly 
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BI.£SlS£D ARE THE FEOPiLti. Concluded. 
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From the temp-ter's snare, 
^ . ■ ^ ^ 



E - vil *can - not harm you, Can - not htfrm ^oa there. 
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3 Blessed are the people who on his arm repose, 
Looking to the hills whence comfort flows ; 
They shall grow and flourish who in his strength abide, 
Like the trees that blossom by the river's side. 
Cho.— Praise him, ye natipns, etc 



4 Blessed are the people who know the joyfdl sound. 
Still with peace and plenty they are crowned ; 
Gk)d is ever with them, their refuge and their mig^t^ 
They shall dwell together in his holy light. 
Ono.— Praise him, ye nation^, ete. 



ST* THOMAS. S. M. 




1 Kaise your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune ; 
Let all the earth ^eBound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its ehief Beloved chose, 
And bade Him raiAe our wretched race 
From their abyss of woes. 



3 His hand no thunder boars ; 

No telrror elothes His brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guity souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 T was mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 

WhenChrist was sent with paraons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 



6 Now, sinners, dry your tears; ^ 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the sceptre of His love^ 

And take the offered peaee. 
6 Lord, we obey Thy call ; 

We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation Thou hast brought, 

And love and praise Thy nam*. 
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THE LORD IS IN- HIS HOLY TEttPLE. 

SOBIPTaRE SENTENCE, FOR OTERINa OR CLOSING. 
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1. The Lord is in - liis ho -* Ijr temple, The >Lord is in 
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Ills 



ho - ly tern - pie 
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Lefc all the earth keep silence be • fore him, Let all the earth keep silence be - fore liiui. 
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ZEPHYR. I. M. 




1. How blest the righteons when he dies! How mildly beam the closing eyes. 

When sinks a weary son] to rest How gently heaves th*ezpiring breast t 




2 So fades a snmmer clond away; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 



8 Farewell oonflictincr hopes and fears. 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
How bright the unchanging morn appeara ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell! 



2d Hymn to the tune **aBMYI." 



1 A8l«ep in J«8ti0f Uessed sleep! 
From which none ever vrake to weep; 
A ealm aod undisturbed repoee, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in JeSus ! oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber m«etl 



With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost his venomed 
sting! 

8 Asleep in Jesns! peaceful rest! 
. Whose waking is supremely blest ; 



EVENING PBAYEB. 



103 

No fear, no w6e, ah All dim that how 
Which manifests the Saviour's powes. 
4 Asleep in Jesus I for me 
May such a blissful slumber be! 
Securely shall my ashes lie. 
And wait the summons from on high. 



D. E. JONES. 




1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear us ; 
Bless thy little lambs to-night : 

Through the darkness be thou near us; 
Keep us safe till morning light, 

2 All this day thy hand has led us. 
And we thank thee for thy care ; 

Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed us. 
Listen to our evening prayer I 

t May our sins be all forgiven ; 
Bless the friends we love so well ; 

T«ke us, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell. 

2d Hymn. 8s&7s. 

1 Love and kindness we may measure 

By tiiis simple rule alone: 
Do wa mind our neighbor's pleasur* 

Juit as if it were our own? 



2 We should always care for others, 
Nor suppose ourselves the best ; 

Let us love like friends and brothers — 
'Twaa the Saviour's last request. 

3 His example we should borrow. 
Who forsook his throne above, 

And endured such pain and sorrow, 
Out of tendernees and love. 

4 When a selfish thought would seize us, 

And our resolution break. 

Let us then remember Jesus, 

And resist it for his sake. 

3d Hymn. gsi^7. 

I To the wandering and the weary, 
Everywhere on land and sea, 

Jesus calls in tones of mercy, 
^*Come, dear children, come tome.** 



2 From our home, our household altai^ 
When our father bends the knee, 

Oft we hear a voice inviting. 

Come, dear children, come to m».* 

3 When at ni^ht upon our pillow. 
We have raised our prayer to thMt, 

Then we felt the word unspoken, 
**Come, dear children, come to me.* 

4 Oft we hear it when our teaehera 
Talk to us of Calvary: 

In our hearts its tones re-echo . — 
Come, dear children, come to me.* 

5 When we pass death's troubled riT«i^ 
Calm and peaceful it will be. 

If we hear that voice of voices, 
" Come, dear children, oome to dm.* 






THE OHILDBEN*S TE DEUS. 
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We praise thee, we bless thee! Thou who only^ nrt di-yine ; No name is worthy sach homage as thine; Our 




1. To meet the glad eehoes our Toiees we raise, And join with oar souls in the anthem of 

2. For mereies unnumbered, for ten-der-est eare, For blessings thv children so bounteons-ly 
8. For all the sweet proinis -es faith-ful-ly given, For all the bright hopes that look forward to 
4. Our voi-ces in chorus ex-ult-ing-ly rise, To join with the an - gels, whose songs fill the 
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THE CHmMREinB TE nEVXi ConclQitod. 



lOff 




2. Now. 
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o - dy flow - ing, All glo 

aldthesto - ry, Singprais 



- dingi of 
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joy and peate Thpa* oup Sa - vioup and King, 

ppaiseto thee, Blesaed Sa - vioup and King, 

praise to thee, Blessed Sa - Tiourand King. 

er ' er mope To oup Sa - Tioupand King. 



We ppaise thee,we bless thee,Thou who only art divine, f 




-t— - — I — u T r*g ^ C ^ ^ * ^ ^ r-^ — f" 

No name is worthy such homage as thine; Oar hearths adoration for-ev-epi^e will gladly bring To thee, our Ova- 




w 



-i- 



a - tor Bedeem-er and King. Halle-lnjah, Halle-lnjah, Halle-lujnh, Amen. Halle-lujah, Amen, A - men. « 



KJL ^. A ^.4i. JL M. 
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TEE FORT OF PEACE. 



VU. B. BRADBURY. 




m 



1. Where, O where is yon vet - sel eo - ing, See her now on tqe wa - ters blue; 

2. Mil - lions now to that Tes - sel nook-ing, Yonng and old on the deck they stand; 
8. Praise the Lord, *tis the old ship Zi - on, Je • sns is her Oaptain^s name; 
4. Quick! on board, she has weighed her an - chor, Qnickl on board, for the wind is fair; 



* 



^^ 
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^ 
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S^ 



All her sails in the breese are float- ing, Hear the song of her gal - lant crew. 

Tet there^s room and a hear • ty wel • come, Pas • sage free to the promised land. 

Col - ers bright from her mast are fly • ing. We have heard of Iter no • ble fame. 

World, a - dien, we are ' sail - ing on - wtid. Heaven's onr home, and onr hearts are there. 
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CHORUS. 
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^-^ 



^tJ-^^-iNi 



■i L U 



1 — I — tr- r 
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Haste on board, 'tii the Captain calling, We are waiting, we are wait - ing, Precioos sonls we are 
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All on boardf *H» the Cmpiam call - ti^, Ws are eail^w^, we are aaiil* mg, Preekut ecule^ 4ce 
Clioras tQ last itania. 




THE PORT OF itEAOE. CWidaded. 



icry 



^=f^^=tf F^^n^m ^^ 



bearing onwarti, Joy 



^^ 



loy • ful to thepo(^ of pe»«e, toy -tal to th« biMsed port of peace. 



a 
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Words it Mm. J. M. PRAT. 



FATHER OF ALL. 



Fkoh MOZART. 




^gr/ij f { i-rp^^^fnpif . 



1. O"^ ' Pather of all, to Th«e woitld we give Our 

2. Here, reading we learn the Saviour to know, Wko 



dtt - ti * fnl love, as long as we live; 'A • 
wftits^in His word. Bia lov« to be -stow; Its 




doring thy grace and embracing thy tmth, 1 he Bi- 
precepts and promis - «s all hava been given,To bl< 



ble we take for the guide of our youth, youth. 
I us on earth, and to save us in heaven, heaven. 



^I^SSJJ,f^SJ.:mSt:f^^^^ 



8 Salvation we take and burn to impart 

Ihe love that we feel transforming the heart: 
Dear Saviour, O help us henceforth to proolaini 
To iMrisliing sinners the grace of thy name. 



Our Sunday School bless, and hflp us to win 
The childr^in. who now are walking in sin ; 
Speed on the glad time, when with Joy we may sa 
A natiozL is bom to our Ltord in a day. 
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Ytacm, ILLPPT Tm.CES, 



WoEM wumv torn vsit wots. 



Db. L. HASON, 1630. •)( 



i^^^^^i^p^^^^^ 



1. Voices, hap-py roi • ces. In the Sunday-school I heard, I hurried a - long, and I 

-A 



p¥iiji p r r r 



# — ^ 



^^^^^^ 
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^'' j j'j jij ^^ji .^#?f#jt^^44ij;jf)f^ 



chanced to see A youthful hand, und they said to me, ** Why will you linger, Why will you stay, ■ Turn from your 




past-tim^ turn from yo«r play. come^di the Sun-day- school, O come to . the Sun-day> 

A ± S: t: £■ £ 






TOICES, HAPPT TOICBSi Concluded. 



lOO 




r^ ^ i ;=i g^-ri :-|xJ4:|z^ 




school, We Are eing-iDg, eiog-ing gladsongt of praise, We ace singinf, sitfg- tog glad fongs ^ praise.*' 




2 ||: Voiees, happy voices, 

On the gentle sammer breeze, :|| 
How sweetly they come to the wanderers heart, 
And bid the tear of repentance start ; 
List to the ch«ri]0, what doe^ iC say? 
Turn from your pastime, turn from y<^ P|^J- P^- 



8 1): Voices, happy voices. 
From the Sunday-school i 
The erring they lead to the path oif ri^ht. 
And make the soul of the mourner bc^^ 
TeiKng of rapture, telMne of rest. 
Pointing to Zion, ^onie of the bleet Cho. 



LET YOUB LICIHT SO SHINE. 

SOBIITTTRE SEHTENOE. 




yU^^lrm^^^^-^-- i'i Jl^ i ^ ^^ 



** I^t your light so shine before men. 



That they may seeyour good works. 



Andglo-ri-fy your Father which IS in heaven.** 



^iF^^^^f^FrtffTrt^' ir'rrirrrifjirii 



IIO 



CHaBUS OF F19E. 



** And X saw «■ it w«ro a s«m of gUM mlnfled with FIBE : and them that had gotten the Tlotory, stand on the son 
of glass, haTing the harps of God. And thef SING THE SOITG OF MOSES AND THE SONG. OF THE LAICB." 
Rtv. 3tr. 2, S. 

WoaDS AK» Mvsio BT RjET. R. LOWRT. By permission. 
Jubilant. 
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l» or gold-«n Hereaf-ter^ThineeT-Vybrightrafb-erWilUhakein the thtrnder of Banotified song; And 

0f . fi f" f' , ^ m • , ^ .^ 
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er - *ry swifb an - gel Proclaim an e - ran- gel, To Bummon God's gaints to the glo - ri - fied throag ! 

M-r-M m m.^ ft #__A_ 
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CHORUS. 



i^4y=^-J4^ 
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Oh ! chorus of fire, That will burst from G od's ohoir. When the load halle - In - jahs leap np from the sonl, 



m 



^ 



^m ^ 4i-Hh-lfrf^ 
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m^^M^^ 
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m flBE; Coiidnded. Ill 



^ 



Till the flowers on the. hills, And the waves in the rills, Shall tremble with joy ia the masio's deep roll 



S 



^ 



^ i/r^Wf^¥|f^ ^ 



2 O I host without nnmber, 
« -Awaked from death*8 slnmB^, 
"Who walk in white robes on the 

emerald shore, 
The glory is o'er you. 
The throne is before yon. 
And weeping will oome to your 
spirits no more. 



3 Oh! mansions etemiil, 
In fields ever vernal^ 
Awaiting yonr tenantry ransomed 

from sin, 
We*ll stand on yonr pavement, 
No more in enslavement, 
With home-songs to Jesus who 

welcomes us in. 

THT WILI BE DONE. 



4 Oh ! Jesus, our Master, 
, Comniand to beat faster 
These wearv life-puIses that bring 

us to 'thee, 
'Till, past the dark portal. 
We stand up immortal. 
And sweep with 
jasper-lit sea. 



j ^'i iii\n jHiU-U^ 




• /My God, my Father, while I stray Fnr from my home, on life's rough way, \ 
\ Oil, teach me from my heart to say, (Omit /•*Thywill,myGod,be donef 



^ If thoii should'st eall me to re- sign What most I prize — it ne'er was mine ; ^ 
I on - ly yield thee what was thine ; [Omit ^ 



*Thyinll,myGodbe donef^ 




^ 



5 



f r r 



day ; 5 Then when on earth I breathe n o more. 



P^=^ 



=F 



8 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
MV Father, Still I'll strive to say. 
Thy will« my God, be done! 



4 Control my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whatever makes it hard to say, 
Thy will, my God, be done ! 



5 Then when on earth I breathe no more. 
And life's sad conflicts all are o'ert 
1*11 sing upon a happier shore. 
Thy will, my God, be done! 
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LIT IB DIE IN TSE TUXStSS. 



" God frULt thai yon may drop down ia tho HASVE8S* Ood ffiro ro« ^^ pririloge of woridnf to the la«t : 
" ~ "• Br 



Wou>9 mtiifSH vom vhis work. 



WM. B. BBADBURT. 




s 



-^ If 1^ 

1. Let me die in the harneas, Let me die in the work, In the work my Mas • 



ter bas 



I! I If ''IJI' I I • 
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given me to do, With hia arm to nphold me, and hia prom - ise to eheer, Oh, bow 

t. ti' at. 



zzgri 
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>^^^ 
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1^ 



joy - ful my way Til par^aue. Strong 'in him Til bear my burden, Cheerful in the 
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lET Mt: ME IN THt! HABinBSS. Concluded. 
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f 

heat of day, Tkro* temp-ta - tion, storm and dan-ger, 61ad-ly I'll follow where He leads the way. 
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2 Let my hand neyer weary, let mj heart never faint, 
Hei nas-eaid his grace is eoffioient for me ; 
Xiet me work in the vineyard, let me work in the fieli, 
For my Master who soflbred for me. 
I am His, 1 feei, I know it, 

Blest assurance, faith divine, 
O 'tis sweet for Him to labor, 
Jesus, my Savionri what rapture is mine. 



8 With my lamp trimmed and burning, and my staff in 
my hand,, 
"While the gospel trutli for my sandals I wear ; 
May my Lord, when he oometh, find me still in the wo^k« 
£yer faitbfUl! and watching in prayer; 
Then through Him to life awaking, 

I shaU see hia smiling face, 
On seraphic pinions wafled 
Rest qie forever in His dear embrace. 

OLD HUNDRED, £. M. 




Dox. No. 1. Be thou, O God, exalted high, So let it be on earth displaved. 

And as thy glory fills the sky, Till thou art here as there obeyed. 




Dox. No. 2. Praise God, from whom all blessinfirs floV ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy' Ghost; 



Dox. No. 3. To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, iC 
By all on earth, and aU inheavefe^ 
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WILL THE JkN€lEIi9 COME TO ME! 



A little boy, foriMrly s member of ibe GreeotSt. M. E. Sabbsth-sehool, reeently wrote a letter to bie teieber, an ^xtmot of wbio^ 
Vegive below: 

**I bare met with a great lost. My dear mother is dead ! She died bappy in JesQir! A few miootea before her death she railed 
her head and taid : **0h. I tee the angele! they are oomiog* they are coming."' then, turning to me, she said: ** Be a good boj;, 
fiddle, and meet me In heaTea !"— Enwiv 0. Cuani.* 



WoB>t wainxH roft vus wobk. 
Moderator voith expression. 



WIC B. BRADBURT. 
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1. Oh, I see th^. shioing angele, Gath'ring round my dy*iiig bed; With their harps and orowns-of* 
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SE 
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glo - ry. Thai a faitk - All mother said : 'Whila ee- lea - tial (on^a were riogin^ Thro' the beavenly court* m 



*•-)* 
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CHORUS. 
^f^ Expressive and distincL 



bove, S<Taphs oame from g]o-ry bringing Blessed words of peace and lore. When I near death's stormy 



^m 
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WILL THE ANOEIS COME TO ME! Concluded. 




bil - low, And earth's scenes no more can see ; When I press my dy - ing pil - low Will th« 



dim. riiard. 
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Will they oome, 



m 



angels come to me ! Will they oome. 



Will the angels come t<Y 



^•1 I L" iru.gifrri 



Will they come, 



Will they come. 




Will they eome, 



Will they come, 



2 Earthly ioys. I know, are fleeting ; 

Earthly pleasures quiakly go ; 
But the joys that last forerer, 

From the heavenly fountain flow ! 
• Wiien released from fife's short duty. 

liy elad spirit would be free ; — 



Will they come. 

From that land of peace and beauty, 
Will iki angels come to me. Cho, 

3 Oh, how sw#et to feel their presence, 

In the hushed and silent room ; 

With their bright and shining faces, 



Gilding all the dreaded gloom ! 
When from loved friends I've parted. 

And their tears are flowing free; 
When from Jordan's banks I'ya 
started. ^ 

Will the angels eome tomst 
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WHAT SHALL 1 ' DO WITH JEStIS ? rkt b. low.t. 

Matt. zzTli. 22. 



11 O WOBBS BT 

-^^^^ 8. D. PHKLPS. 

** What shall I do then with J«sns which is called Christ ? " 
IsT I 2d 




-/ What shall r do with Je - siu, TheOhrisi who may b^ mine f \ / His «n-ly SonGo4* 

\ Ac - cept him as my Sa - viour, Or [Omit 4 . . . ] /sptxrn the giftdiviDet\ And Christ I tuketa 

M m J^ .M. ^ M. M ^^* m m m ^ "t. 't. ^ - 




gave die — I must, I do de - «ide ; \ 

save me. Or [Omit ^. ] /Christ is now d«- nied. " What shall \ do with Je - sus ?*' I'll ' 




2 What shall I do with Jesus, 
The precious Lamb of God? 
I cast my soul upon him — 

l^e bathes it in his blood ; 
111 gratefully confess him 
Before the vile and just ; 
Hy ransomed powers shall bleM him, 
Mv sure and only trust 



What shall I do with Jesus ? 

For him the cross 1*11 take ; 
All earthly losses suflbr, 

Ere I the Lord forsake. 
In scenes of loy and sighing. 

His love shall be the same ; 
While living and in dying 

1*11 srlory in his nuxie. 



4 What now I do with Jesus, 

When this brief life is past» 
With me will be remembered 

Before his bar at last . 
He will not then disown me 

With those who hate and scoff; 
At his right hand he'll crown 

He will not east me o£ 



THE SflHriNQ JPLLS 0¥ 4}WVY. 
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WbsBt inafnir roi tbh woek. 




WK. B. BRADBTTRT. 
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>me to the hills of glo-ry« And lenye this f loom j vale of sin, The gate of grace stands 



nisU f if r ^js ^ ^^ 



CHORUS. 






op - en, And yon may en - ter 




in. The shin iug hills of glo • ry, How brightly do they stand, We^U 

lV-I . ' I'M >* t^ l| _^ 
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pil UMf fMi^'iU 



L-J^^ 
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soon be there to-geth-er, All safe at God's right hand, Safe, safe, safe, All safe at God*8 right hand. 




2 O come to tht hiWs df gloity, 

O eome, where endless pleasnres reign, 

JjKy down your heavy harden 
Of grief, andoare, and pain. Cho. 



8 O cftuifiT'to the hilh of glory. 
Why will yon linger trifling here, 
The bleftsed Saviour calls yon. 
The friend who l^ves you dear. Cho, 



4 O come to the bills af gIor3^ 
By angel footsteps gently trod. 
There you may dwell forever, 
In blessed peace with Ood. do. 



US 



A SABBATH^CUOOI IN HfiATEN. 



Words wrxttsk for this work. 



TEAOKSRS* PRATER. 
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1 . Dear Father, grant our earnest ppay'r, While here wemeekly bow before thee,That those commited to our care May 

2. Oh, may we true and faithful prove, To those youngisouls so weak and tender, That we in that e - ternal day, To 
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in a biiL'hter world adore thee ; And should thesweetand glorious sound Of ** Welcome home*' to us be eivea 



i 



^99 9 -^ ^ ^ \ 9 ^ [ p ^ ^ 

in a biiL'hter world adore thee ; And^hould thesweetand glorioussound Of ** Welcome home*' to us be given ; Oh 
Ood a just account may render : And when we lay us down to die, And life's frail cord at last is riven ; May 

J J J m -. - -. -^ N ^ .s 
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what a glorious sight 'twould be To see our Sabbath-school in heav'n, To see our Sabbath-scliool in heaven, 
we with shining garments meet This much 1o v'd Sabbath-school in heav'n,This much lov'd Sabbath'school in heaven. 
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WoiMimmiic FOR tmt wok. THE HAPPY TIME. /5n wm. 

Itt and 2d SKiri-nnimnn. ' 



Itt and 2d SiMi-onoBus. 



B. BRADBURY. XX& 
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« / O the hap- py time is coming When the gos - pel trampets sound, SliaH be Iieard bj ev - cry 
\ When tlie vale shall be ex - alt - ed. And the verdaot hills re • Joice, And the o - eean join the 

—T M ^ M 1 M " ' - rh h- ' L . L I ' ■' M ' — m m i g > » ■ — m ^ M i — m i r— i — 
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CHORUS. 
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na - tion, To the earth's re 
cho - ms, With a loud tri 



- mo ^ test bound ; i 

- umph-ant -voioe. / Ito ! the mom - ing light will break, And the 
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day is drawing nigh, Tes, a 



glorious time is eoming soon. We shall liail it by and by. 
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fO the happy time is coming 
When the cry of war shall cease, 
And the standard of our Saviour, 
Be the olive branch of oeace; 
CLndemeath our vine and ng*tree 
^IF« will never U afraid. 



There is none will dare molest us, 
In their ealm and quiet shade. Cko. 

3 O the bappy time is eominff 

By our Father's once foretold, 
It is promised ia ih« Bible, 



It was sung by prophets old : 
They who sit in heathen darkness^ 

Soon the morning litfht shall see. 
And the world, with songs of t^iump)^' 

Hail the glorious jubilee. Cko, 
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2 / We are marching on to ^o - rj. We are marehing on to g]o • ry, We are marching on to 
'V Listen to the wondrons sto - ry-f List- en to theirondrons sto - ry. Listen to the wondrona 



afe 



ff^f^ 



•^ — y — 'j/-^ 



j,¥ f! F f UJjiJiirMjl 



|/lj i ^'fi^ 



1^ 
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elo - IT. lAtt the gospel batraer high, \ 
~ ?, f 



1^^ 



•to - ry . How hcgained the victo-ry, /^ow we fonn4|he glorious way. Leading to . the happy .g^tes of 



^ 



& 



-fi'-i-v 



^# 



P-P- 



I P g c F :t 



^ 



¥-i^ 
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glorioiu w»/, 
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day. Let us sing, 



^ 



day, lA 



P=f^ 



Letns sing Of onrel<>riou8, glorious vie - to-ry, Let us 
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day,.. Lettu siog, Let iu aiog, Let n« MngiLetiMNOg; 
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OUR WCTOST*. Concluded. 
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fling, 



^^ 
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' Of our glo - riotis, ^o - rious vio - to - ry, 

£ ft «: ♦ 



^ 



fnr t; :: 
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rr 



py. 



eing, Let us sing, Let us sing, Let oa sing Of our glor- ioiM, glor - ions vio - 



2 



f|: Wlieu beset by sore temptation :|| 
Satan's boat against us rose, 

||: With the armof of salvation :|| 
Did wis triumph o*er our foes ; 

Kow we praise the Lord on high 

For our glorioua, glorious vict(^. 
Let us sing, etc. 



f 



I ||: When the clouds were dark above us, ; 
And the storm came on apace, 
||: He who cares for us and loves us, :|| 

Was oqr shield and hiding place ; 
Undto his protecting wing, 
Kow rejoicing gl^ly we will sing. 
Let us fliing, etc. 



THE FOXES HATE HOLES. 



flST (2ll 
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1. The foxes have holes, and the bnrds have nests. But Jesus mySavidur had notiehere to lay his head, head. 

■ " ^ ^ ^ 
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1 Sow precious is the book divine, 
iBy inspiration given ; 
Bingbt as a lamp.itsdoctnnes shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 



Tune. BJtOm Page 51. 

2 It sweetly cheers our droophig hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
And life, and light, and joy imparts, 
And banishes our fears. 



8 This lamp thro* all the tedious night 
Of life, ftball guide our way ; 
Till we behold the (Nearer ligfit 
Of an eternal day. 



139 

W0R1>8 W KI TT IM fOB Vm WOIX. 



y. LET THE GOOD AITOELS OOKE IN. 



ferft^ 



WV. B. BRADBUttT. 



i J i i ' ^.J 



nd Hi, bricrbt ansrels are near. To irlo • rr 



i^ 



1. They hov - er around Hi, brijrht angels are near, To glo - ry fcn • nor-tal they win ; Then 

2. To comfort the lone-ly, and strengthen the weak, Their mbsien of mer-oy and Iqvp ; And 



.-^ M F M 



i 



s 



f r r 



^ 



^ 



g^ 



^=r=^ 



=± 



^^ ^j'i'ii'li7;;j ; i ^i'J'n'# 



^ 



S 



fsf 



t ♦ ♦ 

glad -]y well o - pen the door of onr hearts, And let the good an - gels eome in; Hoir 

oft on their beaa-ti - ful pinions of light, They bear our pe - ti • tions a * bove, O 



». r F » r M E 



^m 



Igz^ 



^ 



t-r^rr 



$n i I: i i ;i ^N^AUI^^ ^ ^ 



kind - ]y our Father has sent them to keep A watch o*er his children below ; They *re with ns in slumber, their 
let them come in, they are ho • ly and piire,Their presence how tenderly sweet; They echo the song of Ae 



siiiima, ir ^ ^^^'[imu[[ 



LET THE GOOD ANCIEIiS COKE IN. Concluded. 



1»3 



P^i'^i^ f I f f ,f ^ ^ii U ^ i f:4 H^ 



eyes nev - er sleep, They're with us where-ev - er we co. 
hfip- py and blest, They learn at Im-mi^n - u - el's feet. 



Let them come in, let them come ip, 



- - - I j_^ p^;-,:, 



-rrr 




Let the good angels come in, come in ; Let them come in, let them come in, Let the good as - gels eome in. 



¥^:mi\f i^^^^^^^^^tmm 



Repeat softly. 




nien let the good an • gelt ooxne in, oome in, Th^en let the good an •^eU oomo in. . . 



o 



\^^ WOED8 Wimur FOB tH18 WOftX. 

Cheerfully. 



SABBATH JOTS. 




^JjijjMJ'/^i^^^iiiirjjjj^ 



1. Gladly I hail the morning of the Sabbath dbv. Gladly with joyous 8pir-it,Then I haste a - if ay 




To my pleasant Sabbath duties, Better far than earthly gold Fitting me for priceless treasure In the heav 'nJy fold. 




Blow heavenly breezes, Balmy zepliyrs Soft and dool, Waft your sweetaed dewy fragrance Over our S«bbath-8cho»1. 



^ m'- fi ^ mm uumsim 



2 Dearly I love thy pleasures, 
Trecions Sabbath-sohool, 
Where I can leikrn the meaning 

Of the golden rde ; 
r^ing gooa each day to others, 
*\U to me I'd have them do. 



taught by earnest teadliers, 
Faithful, kind, and true. Cho. 

3 Teach me, O blessed Saviour, 
As I try to pray, 
Riflrhtlv to SDend th« mnniAnfii 



Of the Sabbath-day; 
Dearly still I love thy pleasures. 

Precious, precious Sabbath school, 
Where my heart can learn the 
meaning 



I AM WArfUffi BI THE BITER. 



12S$ 




^ kirM^i^^^irU'i\^^^^:-U4 



1. I am wnit-ing W the riv • er, And my heart has wait-ed long; Now I think 



I hear the 







^ 



*^ 



^ 



en?"- nft Of th« an - gels welcome song, Oh, I see the dawn is break -ing On the 



1^ 



:t 



te 



^ 



^ 



i 



r^ l , j^^Uy^j^-^^-jiy^. 



=0^ 



hill • tops of theblest,-^* Where the wick-ed cea^e from troub- ling, And the wea - ry be at rest. 




2 F^r away beyond the i^adows 

Of this weary Tale of tears, 
There the tide of bliss is sweeping 

Throngh the bright and changeless yeart ; 
O I I long to be with Jesns, 

In the mansions of the blest, 
"'Where the wicked cease from troubling, 

And the w«»ary be at rest." 



8 They are launching on the river. 

From the ealm and quiet shore. 
And they soon will bear my spirit 

Where the wearv sigh no more ; 
For the tide is swiftly flowing, 

And I long to greet the blest, 
"Where the wicked cease from troubling,!^ 

And the wcnry be nt rent.*' o ' 



ISO Woaw BY Mm. M. A. KIDDER, 
Not too fast 



«OUB KVLEJ* 



\nt. B. BRADBURT. 



Pr^ JiiiJM' i ^ ^ 



^ 



ii 



should ev-er be our rule. When we go to Sabbath-sohool, To have bright and 
When the truths of God we hear. We should lend » willing ear, Listening to the 



hap - 
word 



thnt 




rt : ■'' ' ' 



$n i' l j i-U4 ^n r^' i'u n ^ 



When our teachers 
That shall blossom 



dear 
in 



we greet. When wa 
our need, In our 



^^ 



greet,- When our teackers dear we greet, 
need, That shall blossom in oar need. ' 



^^ 



.^i? 



^^i^?:: 



^ 



8 When the praj«r asoends on high. 
We should eit with downcast eye. 
Lifting up our hearts to heaven, 
Praying that his grace be given, 
That his kind and loving care 
Mav* seo with u» evf^rvwhAra 



4 We will sin^ the songs we love, 
Minsriing with the sonsrs above, 
Jofning in the joyful chorus 
Praise to Ood who reigneth o'er na. 



This shall ever be our rule 



Tn /tni* rtlAoaanf. Anni^air.anKnnl 



o 



WATER IS FREE. 







^.J^ 
^^^ 



PH T^i nifi'M h\^\ili i i ^*{i [ i ^^ 



1. Childreo» come, while onward pressing, Sing cheeri-ly, Thanks for bounteous nature's blessing, To you and me, No 

.. il A MM ^■" ^ • _ M ^» M MM *~ ^ M ^ 



mf i-Ht}.fn it i'- U "^ \ U.tl i.m tfft f" t? i 



i 



n 



» 



K K h 



h - h h h 



n UiVi U^^i 



d ' d d d'^ d # ^ 



£ 



«3ri: 



money is required to buy ; Enough to cheer and sat-is- fy, The clouds distil, the springs supply, Wa-ter is 



J^ 



i^m 



%: 



EUt 



Ht-^ 






^ 



free. Wa-ter, pure wa- ter, yes, wa-ter is free, is free, Wa- ter, pure wa- ter, yes, wa - ter is free. 



m 



t^ ^ nfhv^ m 



m 



>— y- 



2 Where the rainbow arch is gleaming, 

• • Fair *tis to see ; 
Where the mountain rills are streaming 

So pleasantly ; 
Where lakes in placid beauty lie ; 
Where fleecy clouds go sailing by ; 
Where ocean rolls we hear the cry. 

Water is free. 



3 Not from earth, or sky^ nor ooean, 

All, all may see. 
Comes the drunkard's fatal potion ; 

Far, far from me 
Shall be the drink that hurts the soul! 
And ril not touch the costly bowl, 
While brooks shall run and rivers roll, 

Water is free. 



4 Come, then, children, join in singing 

Most heartily ; 
Thanks for crystal water springing 

For you and me. 
O, may our lives be like its flow, 
So pure and clear while here below, 
Towards the living streams we go, 

Water is free. 



%»9 ' X JOYI JOJl JOT|,CHieft»digarsEeturn.) 

WoftDs TsxTTisr roirais tobm. W^. B. BRADfiTTST. 

Likewitt, I taj unto jon, there ie jof in the prttence of the aagele of God orer one linner that repenteth.**— Lake xr, Ifk 
Ut HMe p^2d time f 



^m 



i 



^^#a 



^ | g'^/'^l8' 8 g f 



S 



g ' :.^ 'jjTt 



r 



1. Joy I joy I joy I there is joy in heaven ydOx the angels ; Joy ! joy t joy I for the prodigals jretum 1 



ap^l^>pp | tf f 4-ftff4f=£ 



i2 «- 



^ 



^ 



jg 9— ^» ■!> » |» 



fe^"\>;r-r{ i ' -' i iHi HV^ 



He has come, he has oome, to his Pa - ther*B house at last ; He was ^lost, he is 



Si 



gga 



^^ 



y — i — X 



V=^ 







found, And the night of gloom is past Blessed hour of joy^ and oommnn • Ion street, For his 



JOTt JOT! JOTI Oonfehided. 



ISO 

nAt.f 



p'^Uiii\i\\f\^: ^ i^n II iii'ijij j 



^ 



heart is full and his love eomplete,Hl8 Father sdes him and hastes to meet, And bid him welcome hom%,' 

^ * -P — ) p ■ y — !»■, I H <t , # §L A ^ tt« g * ' 



^ 



^ 



^ 



f r r c c 



:l=t 



2 Jot! joj ! joj I in the ootirts of heaven resounding, 

Joy! joy! joy! o'er the prodigal's retam ; 
Bark! the song, hark! the song, 

*Tis a joyful, joyftil strain. 
Welcome home, welcome home. 

To thy Father*s bouse again. 
While his eye is dim with ^e falling tears ; 
Of repentant grief, oyer wasted years. 
The pardonine voice of his Father cheers. 

And bids him welcome home. CAo. Joy! 4eo. 



8 Joy! joy! joy! in the radiant fields of glory, 

Joy! joy! joy! when a meandering soal returns; 
Let ns haste, let us haste. 

While the mornine sun is brighti 
Jesus calls,' Jesus calls. 

To a land of love and light. 
We will journey on till our pilgrim- feet 
Shall be found at Jast in the golden street, 
Our glorious Saviour will smile to greet, 

And bid us welcome home, C%o. Joy! dE«. ^ 



Wotss WBimir rot this wobk. 



HOW SHALL I BE HAPPY. 



WU. B. 6IUDB0RT. 



m-i IW\ \ i \ ni ; i ;/ i jii jj ^ f^i^^ 



1. How shall I be happy! O, how shall I be happy, how shall I be hap - py all the day, all the day ; 

2. How shall I l>e happy! O, how shall I be happy, how shall I be hap - py all the day, all the day; 
8 How shall I be happy! 0, how shall I be happy, how shall I be hap - py all the day, all the day; 



l ^i^ 4fii- i!Lyj4LUi£fM! f; riff^fV^ ^ 



tJBO 



HOW SSAIiL I BE HJilTVY. Concladed. 



2iidBKaFa«nt 



pritUyfi^fjtiiiy}i^}\i\fi^}\h j \ -ft1-p 



Always ready, ne'er delaying. Still with okeerfvl heart obeying Where my duty calls ; 
Je^vs bids ue Wefiiy neighbor3idsiDeinhi8Tin«yard labor^This my }oy shall be; 
ETery tri-al meekly bearing. Never weary or deapair-hig Shall my comfort be ; 



^ 'z \ f r. rr. r 



--— H' 



In my Saviours 
I waa lost "till 
In my ^vjonr's 

ft 



t=f=- 



1 



t^a^ 



(r ^-f r-lr 



i>'^ ;> i>'i> i^ 



JH^ 



T f ^ ^ 



^ 



■V-t>- 



^Ff 



V^ 



¥ V 



¥ ¥ 



FULL CHORUS. ^ f , 






love a - bid • ing, In his word my hope eonfid - ing. Trusting him for all. This will make me happy, 
Je - sua faund me, I can tell the world aroqnd me, He has died for me. 
love a - bid - ing. In his word my trust eonfid • ing, Lord, I'll live for thee. 



mU I'nnn i ft'^pggr-ppf^^ 



I j /'IH J'i^^Jhm /J' HlJ Mt^^ ^i 



^*P • Py> ^•P " py» ^ ' w*y» Ji*P - py? Thi» will make me hap • py, hap - py 



all the day. 



^;> ^ • IT ijT f i JT H f f ^ 



P^Nl 



?=F 




BXILT HIM AM. YB FIOELK. Inliem. ±&Jk 

WM^B. BRAD9URT. 



'^^^^^m 



1. Exalt him all je people, And let your songs ariie. In loud exalted iKQmbeni,WbileheaY'ik and earth replies. 



.v^rln f n^ ^ i rTT/V-^pTTT 




V ^ i^ M^ E 



B.C. GHOBUS. «<Cxa/tAt«.< 



g /;ii;//; i ;p ^^l^ y r^ i ;. /fl/ l iJ'f ; i i ^ip 



The brook that mvrmnrs lightly^Tbe bird in silver lays, Proclaim our jg^eat Cre-ator,And gently s^ak his praise; 



r n f^. i 



m 



' \}'i \i VI i.tTW"m. 



3=2=cz: 



r p'blu [> 



» » I ». » 



|rf^J'^'.''j'|fjJ^"^"#-/ | ^'''J'^ | ^iJl^J| 



tr 



5, v^'^i^U'i^* UUUi^V 

The crystal drops that linger In yonderarehof blue. And from the bowof promise Witbey-«r Taried hue. 



s \ . . — ^H — . . . . ' t"- y ' ' u r — ^^^ — 



* ^ * » 



I A I I I 



isa 



EXALT HIM jLXL TS PEOPLE. Continued. 



p' h[n'i \ !'i i \rhi^^ ' l*^^ t*i'kf'l l^ ^. 



The radiant stars tbat glistes Like angel eyes a - bove,Are messengers of gladness That tell bis woudrontf 



m-^ If "T^ ^ 



^^j 



D. C. CHORUS. " Exalt Him,'' Choral style 




lore; That tell, that tell his wondrous love. Poor out your heart before bim,And to his scepter besd^Who lives and 

[reigns for - 



fntf f!f fip f ftUM^4HU^ 



^i^f^=^^ 



Original movemenL 



^^^^^^m 



jt* 



jb^X 



^ 



^ 



^ 



attE 



ma: 



^ 



ever^Whose kingdom has no end. 




p I' V 

Exalt him, exalt him, exalt the King of glory, His mighty works pro« 



i[ \ (^^\i-tid 



^ 



o 



EXALT HIH AIL TE PEOPLE. CionclndecL 
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His might - y worka proclai 



i 



M 



?T^fe=t^ 



l»" f * <-f 



t^f ; i r^{i^^ 



-f r ^ 



bleBg, and blesf his ho - ly name. And bless, and bless, and bless his ho-]y name. 



M^:i^xj^rL^/ ^ if^rfi[;;r|fpr 



and bless, and bless his ho - ly name, And bless his holy name. And bless, and bless, and bless his holy name^ 



-t-..-Jl 



1 



^ kn-JiiSrktirt lS.Jih \ i^^^ 



bless his name, bless his nama, bless his name, bless his namo, bless his ho - ly name. . 

/. . . J .... ...J ...^ _.♦*..£ ~ 
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134 JBSUS, lAYJlR OR MT SWJIw 

SONO WITH VOOAL OR OHORITS AOOOMPANZMENT'. « 
With e«ni«#f , tender expreetion. 



Wlf. B. BRADBURY. 



i 



^ 



jsrzii 



^ 



1. Je - BUS, lover of my loul, 

2. 0th- er reftige hove I none- 



Let me to thy bo - som fly ; ... , 
Hangd my helpless soul on Thee ; . , 



«^ 



J 'ijJ'j'j 



i: 



^^ 



1 . Je - BOS, lover of my soul. Let 

2. 0th - er refuge have I none — Hangs 



\my=^=M m 



my 



to thy bo - soin fly ; 
helpless soul on Tliee ; 
ISt 



r. f ; f K 



r^^ 



i 



5S 



^ 



g 



^^ 



gfi 



^ 



9=F 



i 



"While tlie billoica near me roll, 
« Leave, ah ! have me nrt a - l»ne» 



•kE 



White the tempest still is high, 
Still snppori and eomfort me; 



Hide me, O my Saviour 
All my trust on Thee is 



a 



^^^^^^ 



5^^ 



While the billows o'er me IvU? While the 

Leave, ah! leavemenot alone. Still imp 



^^ 



m 



' tempest siill is high, Hid4me, O my 
- . porfrandeomfortme; All my trust on 



«^ 






I 



^ 



* Tftif nay b« used occasf&nall.r with fin« effect, by on« Soprano f{n|1nf tke ionp^and all th*6irle (and Bil^s whose voices have bM 
ehanired,) sinfing the Alto #hile Base and Tenor sin; thDeir resfieotive parts. Such pieces as tba above* too diffionlfe* il itia|r b« for g«»» 
•ral use. are intended for S. S. concerts and other ^nblio performanoes in wMch ample time for preparaUon is allowei. The Mcottpaajp 



prr^ 



JESUS, I^OYSQ . OF ip ^L. Concluded. 



xfta 



t 



3E 



s^ 



^ 



hide, , 
stayed, . . . 



Till the storm of life be , past, Safe in - to the haven ffuide. , 

All my helpfi*omTheeI nring — Gov - er my defenceless head. 



j'j'jj" "■! 



m 



W 



f 



Saviour hide^ Till the storm of UI9 be 
Thee is stayed^ All my help from Thee I 



I 



past. Sale 
bring — Gov 



m 



m 



^^ 



- to the haven gui^e; 
my defenceless head 



SB 









^ 



m 



RUard. 



^^^m 



^s 



^s 



->-i^- 



m 



O receive my soul at last. 
"With the shadow of Thy wing. 



Safe inio the haven guide, O receive my soul at last. 

Cover my defenceless head Vith the shadow of Tliy wing. 



gp 



i 



J 



^fdc 



^^ 



2 



^ 



^ 



O. re - ceive my soul at lasC. 'SSe in 
With the sha - dow of Thy wing. Cbv-A- 



- tcHhe haven gnidcOreeoivemy ^oulat last 
my defenceleet^ head "With the shadow of Thy win^ 



h^n^^ f i fFF^ 



m^^^^ 



y-v^ 



Z Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
More than all in Thee I find, 

Baiie this Mlen,%he^rth« faint^ 
fieal the §iek, and lead the Mind. 

last and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness ; 



Vile and full of sin I am — 

Thou art full of truth and gnioe. 



Make and keep H^e |mre within; 
Thou of life tlie fountain art^ 
Freelj let me take oi Th^a^ 
^ ^knteonsgrseewkh Thee is l<i;piflU4 Spring thou up within my haftrt^ 

Graee'to pardon all my sin ; - '^ 

JUItfae filAJing streams abound. 



Bise to all eternity. 



o 



ise 



THE BEATITUBES. 



To Bi BBAB. ** Ab4 ■••inf th« m«ltit«d«, b« w«Bt np into m moaniala, and wh«n i 
kim; And h* opened hi« month and tanght thorn, Mf in* : 

Solo, or a pew yoices. All. 



Wlf. B. BRADBURT. 
was aot, hia dlaeiplos eailM «il# 

All, 



m 



j M - i^i i ij \ , I J 



m 



1. Blessed ar« the poor in spirit : For thein is the kingdom of heaTen. Blessed are they that mourn : . . . . For 

2. Blessed are themeek^ For they shall inher - it the earth. / Blessed are they which do hanger \ 

\ and thirst after righteousness, . . . / For 

8. Blessed are the meroifnl : For they shall obtain mercy. Blessed are the puro in heart,. . . . For 

4. Blessed are the peacemakers : For/ they shall be called the \ 

' children of / God. / Blessed are they which are per - \ 

\ secuted for righteousness sake : . . / For 
6. Blessed are ye when men shall re-vile yon and per-se-cnte yon, Asd shall sayall manner of evil against you 



sfffLFi' i 



M 



^m 



FULL CHORUS.— S^n/«f. 




1. they shall be comfort - ed. Re • joioe|l^|^ be ex-cecd-Sng gladf For great is your reward ia 

2. they shall be.... filled. 
8. they shall see.... God. 

4. theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

6. false - ly for my.... sake. 



'>f I \ cnnf-rM+^^f firfpf^ 



THE BEATITUBES. Gonelnded. 



^^ ^,-i-i4-4>=li^^^^ 
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1^ 



tcrri 



rrfi: 



^ 



lieayen : For 80 per - se - ca - ted they the pro - phets wbieh were be • fore yon, you. 



i M^^H^H^tf t I f f' f I 



it 



^ 



AUegro — vfiih animation. 



HilL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. 



Wlf. B. BRADBURY. 




1. Hail to the brightness of Zi*on's glad morning; Joy to the lands that in darkness hare loin ; 

2. Hail to the brightness of Zi-on*s glad morning; Long by the prophets of Is - rael foretold, 




Hush'd be thvs accents of sor - row and mourning ; Zi - on in triumph begins her mild reign. 
Hail to the millions from bondage re -turn- ing ; Oen - tiles and Jews the blest viiioa be - hold. 




T]IS OeSPEI. 1UBTE8T. jLuOiem. 



* *i , 



iTtffhi Ui'j=t^i JiiirnTi i \ H ^ 



Lord of thr€k>BpeL harr-eit Sendinol^lAb'ren%uth in-io thy fielJly jiendmorelaVjert fyhki '. 

^ 4L M. ^ ^. J^"^ ^ 



J^E 



rrnf f i rrrf i rfr i f f 



43=^ 



f 



jM nij-j'/'j i ^iJ nij'/j'tff^diM^ 



IfoM pMtort ttaeh thj flo«k to tend, More workmen raise thy house to build, "ESb work avd plaoe to .' 



^ 



-if I lit t i f. \ fipr-fni 



N N h ^ 



lj M^niJ:fn4HHi; ^ i J /. i kJ'ljJ. I ^ I ) 



eaeh asrfgD, And elothe the word with power di - vine. Andelothethe word with power di - Tine. 



Hffft^^^^^f^F ]if MF^ ^if I ^ 



Worm wszrvjiii vob rais wobx. 
Soft amd gende. 



mva THE TIDE. 



WX. B. BRADBURT. ISO 



PlBj J i\i j jlj_j J l j I JIj j jlj^j-j-i^ 



1. Dear motlutr,* don't tbiok of me m in thetoinb, For I (faan not see iti daik sbadowe and gloom. 



^^ 



t=^=^ 



f 



Hf^[ [ fiM4^ 



i £P^^ 



m 



ii i\i n 



i 



And 



ibaU not fear though the riy - er 



m 



» f i f 






be wide, 



For 



Je - SOS Trill 



^^ 



^ 



i 



Bit or - er the tide, Tor Je - rat will ear - 17 ma or - er Aa tide. 



a 



f-fffH^^+f^^ff il i'f i i i i 



^ 



2 Yoall kuow where to find me, dear mother, in heayenJ S I'm going to Svo with the angels so fair, 
TliougU ey^irj food l^if Fou b^ve oheri^h^ be riven, I 1*11 look for you, mother, and wait for you tliera 

" cS • ' 



Yoa*U lollow me h/^vn^ to the land of the blest, 
Wlipre aighs «f not )l«ir4t Md the weary ones rest. 

^ father, bratber, er sUtfir aiaj b* ivMl^tail mhm more 



Where tears do not flow, and where death eannot oome, 
Together we*U dw«H in that beantifel home. 



»Pproprl*««. by VjOOQIC 



14.0 



COME VFTO ME. Chant No. 1. 



▼U. B. BRADBtTRT. 



i 
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^^ 



s 



1- With tearfal eyet I look around, 
Life seems a dark and | stornay | sea 

Tet, 'midst the eloom I hear a sound, 
A hearenly | whisper, | Come tojme, 

2 It tells me of a place of rest — 
It tells me where my | soul may| flee ; 

Oh ! to the wearji faint, opprest, 



How sweet the | bidding,|Come to | 
me. 
8 When nature shudders, loth to part 

From all I lore, en- I Joy, and f see, 
When a faint ehill steals oNsr my heart, 

A sweet voiee | utters, | Gome to I me. 
4 Come, for all else must fall ana die, 



Eaith is no resting | place for | thee ; 
Heavenward direct thy weeping eyet 

I am thy | portion, [Come to I me. 
6 O Toice of mercy I voice of lovel 

In oonfliot, grief, and | ago- 1. ny, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 

And gently | whisper, | Come to |ib6. 



i 



CHANT. No. 2. « just as jam." 

Him that eomtth ante me, I will in bo wise oast out— John vi. 3T. WM. B. BRADBURY, 



it 
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O Lamb of 



God! I 



come. 



§^ 



ff 



[ fl pF l ' " 



'^- 



1 Just as I am — ^without one plea, 
But that thy blood was | shed for|mc, 
And that thou bid*st me | come to i 

O Lamb of God, I come! [Thee! 

2 Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of I one dark | blot. 
To Thee, whose blood can | oleanse 

each I spot, 
O Lamb of God, I oome I 



Jupt as I am — thoucrh tossed aibout 

With many a conflict, | mAny a | 

doubtt [ font,' 

* Fightings within, and | fears with- 

O luamb of God, I come! 

Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing! of the! mind. 
Yes, all I need in | Thee to | And : 
Lamb of God. I oome! 



6 Just as I am— ^Thou wf It receive ; 
Wilt welcome, pardon, | cleanse, rt- 1 

lieve ; 
Because thy promise, 1 1 be- | lieve: 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am — Thy love unknown 
Has broken every | barrier | down ; 
Kow to be Thine, yea, | Thine a- | 
O Lamb of God, I eome ! [lona^ 



COTE THANKS. Ckftiitiro.3. Antiphonal. 1411 

WU, B. BRADBURY. 

Solo, ob mn-CHORUS.* let Ribponsk. CHORUS. 
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1. O give thanks UDto the Lord, for he is good ; For his mer - cy en - dur - eth for ev - er. 

- - - f f . f — t- ' ' ' 



M-t-r Ff i t n i im 



i^ 



m 



Solo, or ncMi-OHORHs, 



♦ ♦ 



2nd RBflPONBB. CHORUS. 



ALL. 



^ 



i ji i j^'i. i g-" 



£ 



2. O give thanks unto the God of gods ; For his mer - cy en - dur - eth for ev - er. A - men. 



m 



if^f f [ i p f f i f h \ i \l I I 



S. O give thanks tfnto the Lord of lords ; Cfio. 

4. To him who alone doeth great wonders; Cho. 

5. To him that by wisdom made the heavens ; Cho. 

6. To him that stretched out the earth above the waters: Cho. 

7. To him that made great lights ; Cho. 

8. The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by night ; Cho. 

9. Who remembered us m our low estate ; Cho. 

10. And hath remembered us from our enemies; Cho. 

11. Who giveth food to all flesh ; Cho. 

12. O give thanks unto the God of heayen ; Cho. 

* 3/ Uaeher or teaehers.— Tht responses bj the soholars. 



For his mercy 
For his mercy 
For his mercy 
For his mercy 
For his mercy 
For his mercy 
For his meroy 
For his mercy 
For his meroy 
For his mercy 



endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 
endureth 



forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever, 
forever. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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CSAIITT. N«.4. 



Irk,^ BiusBintT. 
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U-Pjir^ 
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H^.* p-Sr* 1, 



^ 



les 



I 1. The Lord is meroifnl AdcI gracious, slow to anger, and a- 1 bundant. .in | meroy.U 
2. He will not always ehide ; neither will He keep his | anger, .for | eTer;|| 
8. He hath not dealt with us after onr sins, nor rewarded us aceording to | our in- | iquities.j 

4. For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is His mercy toward | them that | fear 

5. As for as the east is from the west, so Ibr hath He moved our trans- | gressiSos | from QS.i| 

6. Like as a father pitieth his ehildren, so the Lord pitieth | thtaa that | fear him.| 

7. For He knoweth <ftir fhnne; He rl«iettiber^ that | #e are | dnst.|| 
^. He knoweth our frame; Hd remembereth that | we are | dust.|| 

CMAIfT* ' Nd. &• TBB LOBB'ftPSATBS. 



Him.| 



0RECM>KIJI1(« 
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^ 



1 — i- . . 

1. Our Father. who art in heaven, ( hallowed | be thy | name ;|| thy kingdofia eome, tiiy will be done on earth, 

it I is in I heaven ; 

2. Give us this | day our | daily {bread ;i| and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | them that | tres. .pass a- | 

gMBSt us. 
8. And lead us not into temptation, but de- 1 liver I us from | evil ;Q for thine is th^kingdom^ and the power, and 
the gloiy, for. | ever. | A. . mea. ^.^.^.^^^ ^^ GoOgk 



GLOBIA Ur £Xt!E£SIEU Chant No. 6. 1^8 

FiBST Part. Second Paw* 
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•OLOftTA IN lEzClteliL 

To the Fh-H Pitrt of tht Chant. 

1 Glory bo to | God on [ high, f and on earth | peaoe, good [| will tovards | min. 

2 Wo pralso tboo, we blott thee, we | woeship | thee» (( We glori^ thoe» wb give thADln to tbte | fbr II17 gmirti' \ 

To the Second Part. 
8 O Lord God, I Heavenly | King. ^ God the J Father | Al— | mighty! 

4 O Lord, the only-begotten Son I Jetue I Chriit, || O Lord God» I^imb of God, | Bon.. of th«{ Ph-—| Iher! 

To the third Poft. 

5 That takest away the | sinf. .of the j world, || have xnerey up- f on — | nt. 

6 Thou that takett away the 1 sine, .of the J world, 1| have mercy up- 1 on — | va. 

7 Thoa that takeflt away the | sins, .of the f world, || re- | eeive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that iittest at the right bond of | God the j Father, || have meroy up- | on — | us. 

To the First Part. 
D For thou only I art — | holy, || Thou | only | art the | Lord. 
10 Thou only, Chriat, with the 1 Holy | Ghost, || art moat high in the | glory., of | God the | FaOMr.flA-l 
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CHANT. No. 7. PMlmesxll. DK.CLARKX. 
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!• I was glad when they said unto me, let as go into the | house, .of the | Lord,|^ 
2. Our feet shall stand within thy gates, O Jerusalem, Jerusalem isbuilded as a city that is com- | pact to- 1 gether^ 
, 3. Whither ti^e tribes go up ; the tribes of the Lord, unto the testimony of Israel, to give tiuuiks unto the j 

name, .of the [Lord. 
4. For there are set thrones of Judgment, the thrones of the | house of | DATid. 
6. Pray for the peace of Jerusalem, they shall | prosper, .that | love thee.jj 

6. Peace be within thy walls ; and prosperity with- | in thy I palaces. 

7. For my brethren and companions* sakes, I will now say, [ Peace, .be with- | in thee.|| 

8. Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will | seek thy | good.|| A- | men. 



CHANT. No. 8. 

"ThrwllllMdOB*.'' 
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<* FATHER,! KNOW." 

WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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rr^ 
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1. Father, I know thy ways are just, Al- | though to me un- | known ;|| O, grant me grace thy love to trust, and 

cry, I •♦Thy will be | done " 

2. If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my path. Should I wealth and friends be | gone,)! Still, with a firm and lively 

faith, I'll cry, | "Thy wiU be | done." ^ 

a. Although thy steps I cannot trace, Thy | sovereign right 1*11 1 own ;|I And, as instructed by thy grace, I'll cry, 

" Thy will be | done." 
4. 'Tis sweet thus passively to lie Be- | fore thy gracious | throne, || Concerning every thing to^ry "My Father^et 

wUlbeldonc" Digitized by VjOi ^ 



l^ff 



OCCASIONAL PIECES. 



8IN6 TO ME MOTHEB. 



Wordi by A, A. H. 
Oentie and tojt. Ifay be nhg as a Song, Duet or Chorus. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 



p U ^-^:^ MM ^M^ i JiJi J iriJjjj^ ^ 



1. Sing to me, mother, oh I sing some sweet strain That each-low cadence my heart will enchain ; Soothing with. 

2. Oft have oar voia-es been blended in song ; Oft have the nighi-wii|dB our strains borne along ; Ofl bare the 
8. Sing to me, mother, oh I sing some sweet strain Low and sofb-thrilUng, each tender re-frain: Something I 




m=m^MHi-^^i^,^=^,^4^.-i^^^ 



ma-sic8 me-lo - di - ons flow, Murmurs of passion, ormoaningsof woe, Tired i% ray Spir - it of 
morning-birds, warbling in glee, Tuned their sweet notes to our gay me - lo - dy ; But the long win-ter that 
loved, when in childoood's bright years, Sunshine and smiles were nnmiRgled with tears. Mem-o- rtcs, pure as the 



%4M 



8IXG TO ME MOTHER. Concluded. 




WAtehiog and pam ; Shel - ter me now with thy ftrong armi again'; Sozrow's dark pinions have shadowed my 
silenced their strain, Chilled my young heart w itf r th e fr o st - ton ch of pain ; Mute is my voice like the birds on th« 
pear- ly spring-rain, Wake at the sound of thy mn - sio a gain; Ten- der-ly, soft- ly, while low-ly I . 



i^aprp 



^iR^i- 




.^^ 



^^SId$^ 



brow. Sing to me, mother, O sing to me now! ^ng to m#,mo<iber, O swg to dm bowI 

boagh. Sing to me, mother, ete. 

bow, Sing to me, mother, etc. ^^^ 
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THE GOOD AND THE KIND. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 



i. The good and the kind, the good and tlie kind, /Ffaid flowTt in their path ever 8pringing,\ The good and the kind, the good and tlia, 

vAnd angels around ever singling; / [kind. 

Thegoodandtbekind,ibegoodaBdthekind, /In simplest of blessinjtsfind pleasure, \ The good and the kind, tiie good and tfa# 

\And ever en - joj a rich trea - sure ;/ [kimL 



3 |:The good and the kind :|. 
Kejoice in the sunsliiue of heaven. 
And peaoefully welcome the even; 

l:TliA crood AUd tllA kMtd •» 



4 |:The good and tbe^nd :| 
Are useful, and shrink not from labor. 
To serve brother, kindred, or neighbor ; 
U: The irood and the kind :l 



5 |: The good and the kind :| , . . 

Bv kindness their piety proving, 
Will dwell with tbo pure andtoeloTiii|L * 
tl: The eood and the kind :ll 



BAFiT'B^WK-DIIJiT. 
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1. Sweet Da%-<}<mii-dilly«ameiipiir4heeold, 'Al- tho'the onherfMe,A)« 

Straiglrtiiptliro'flioinMil^ IfsrehbMeMt Mew keen 



W)i F n g rj%t-^NtT^#^^ r r r ^ IJ'J' J'J J I 



CHORUS. 



i'''j':''JJ'Hlii7j:litfffJi;*7^%^ 




tho' the white sdow lay on man j a place. Di 



v-^own-dilly, Daffy-down-dilly, I>alFf-doWn-dil]y cntne uj> in the c6ld/ 




2 Fair Bafly^down-dMIy h*d keavd mder grotdl 
H The sweet nuhinf sound 

fOf streams as they burst of their white winter-chains, 
't^f Whibtlittg spring-windty and the pattering rains. Cho. 
5 '* And BOW th^n,** thongfi t I>affy, deep down m herheart, 

** It*s time I should start 1'* 
So she pushed her soft leaves thro* the fasrd-<fro«eit gronndi 
Quite up to the swfiioe, and tlKu she looked round. Cho. 
4 With snow all about her; gray clouds overhead; 

The trees all looked dead. 
The sun would not shine, and the loe would n^t melt. 
Then how 4o you IbiiA Daffy-down-^illy felt! Ch§. 
t «CoM weather!" thought Da%, sCUl Wttrktng aWoy : 
** The earth's hard to-day 1 



There's btat ajhatf-inoh of my kaves to be seen. 
And two-thirds of that m more yellow than green. 

6 I cau*t do much yei ; but TU do what I oan ; 

It's well I began; 
^or U I can't manage to lift up tnv head, 
Thepeopie will thiiAthAt the Spring herself ^sdead."^ 

7 So, littte by Httle, she brought her leaves out, 

All elustefed about ; 
And then her bright flowen began to unfold. 
Till Dai^ stood robed in her spring-green and gold. 

8 O DaflV-down-dilly, -so brave and so true I 

Would all were like you, > t 

So ready for duty we still can behold ^005 IC 
Toui^ ooYtt^gfe attd beauty in spite of the oold. CJIe. 



Ch$i 



Cfta. 



Ch§i 



Very sprightly. 



THB CHRISTMAS TREE, 



OR KRI8S KBIN6LE. 



WU. B. BRADBURY. 



¥^^ftnfffffiP i\ ii.i ^U j i^^ 



1. Who comes tbU way to bUthe And ga^ Upon the merr^ChrUtiiiM day, So roer-ri * Ij, so ohcer-i - ]y, ni 
2.^ His sleigb-bells ring with a meiTyehiQg, As off itoreen the reiadeers spring, Gee u^^ go, O- 



Ghri0tinaflday,Soroer-ri * Ij, so cheer -i - ]y, nith 

„ iTY diiQg, As off its reefs the reindeers spring, Gee up, gee ho, how swift they go, O- 

3. With cakes and planis, trumpets and amois, And lots of pretty things he comes, So now be quick, your places take, An4 



his peaked hat and reindeer sleigh I With pretty toys for girls and boys, As pretty as you e*er did see ; Oh 



his peaked hat and reindeer sleigh I With pretty toys for girls and boys. As pretty as you e*er did see ; Oli, 
Tcr the ice and drifts of snow, For he must call on one and all, His master*s pretty pets you see; For 
all a mer - ry oir - cle make : For now he*8 near, he'll soon appear, And we his jol-ly face shall see ; Oh, 
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i 



this is Santa Clauses man, Eriss Kringle with his Christmas tree. Oh ho, Oh ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho,Thea 
he is Santa Claus*s man, Kriss Kringle, etc. 
welcome Santa Clauses man, Kriss Kringle, etc. 



N^^^g^^s i [\r-mti^3^ 



THE CHBISTMA8 TREE. Concluded. 
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m-^\i'^^j \ i'f}^i\iiii \ ti'^^ m 



i^ 



jingle, jingle, jiDg.jingJing, Right merry we ihall be, Tea jingle, jingle, Come KrisftKrinGrle, 

Cone with your ChristmiM 



mn>' \ n)'Mt 



P 
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f^ 
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I terr;^ j^4^ ).| r ^Q: ; ^I'l i-f^^;^ 



P 



tree ; And weleomo, welcome, welcome KriM, Right welcome shall you be, O there he is, yes, yes, *ti8 Kriss, *Tii 

N N s N h ^ ^■ ^ J JJ^^.f- ^ ^^^^■^ ^ ^ 
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Kriss withthe CbristniAS tree, the Christmas tree, the Christmas tree, the Christmas tree, the Christmas tree. 



xso 



CBOWBOfG AWPUIJiii 



Thfai Mog mtj bt mg in ohancter to grett •dvftnC»ff eUhmr bj « boy or an adolt, polntiiig la iim to bit boot, hie shoe, pfo> 
daoiog his *' once ftt poekei'book,** Ice. the ehoros whether a qOArtetto or a larger Duaber thoolicl sK oa Ihe ilage^Jafr bekin^ h)|v 
One of their nnmb^ ahoulA have a paper representing the Pledge. All shooid reaiaiB seatei whUe ainging thf chotasj^intil the laft| 
one, when the solo singer on reaching the line '* 70a maj pass," lie., should tarn roand, take the pledge from the dne Who is holdiHf « 
it, and leading olT on the chorus should adTsaee to the front of tbo itage warhig it abora liifl head. Th<^ iMt flh0ru9 flblMld be saim 
•tanding, all rising qnickly aad sin^g with great spirit. 



B. K HAMBT Fnn " Ciit n fixiia,'' by pofmliyioB 



/ i njf i njj'j i nj'^^ 



t-A 



I / These Temp'ramce folks do crowd as aw-fiil- ly. Crowd u« aw-lbl- ly, Crbird nt tarffAly, Temp'wmce foDE*^ 
•\ Vm not the man to ' 



lose mj Itb-errtyit Lose my Ub^er^ty, Lose my Hb-er-ty» Notthemanto 






i 



V V V V V 



p i J \ Hl\ \ j ' W^\\ Q \ ^ ^ J' Ji.^ { fh ii 



crowd OS Aw-fiil- ly. Ton aeed not think I care. \ 

lose my Hb-er-ty, I ha'nt a bit to spare. / Td.. like to know what^aU this Im i|boni, Is 



-^^[[[[[[infii'-^m 



b' j.'Lrb^i 



CBOWDINe AWFUILT. Ck)nclnded. 
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CHORUS. 



^^^^3^j 






something smAshing through ? I wonder what they *U do I 

They hold their meetings roand etemi^lly, Tbes forward boys, hqf- 

--r-- ?: ± S: ± 2: :;: ±2:±^ ^ ^ - . i ^t- ?: ♦:?: 




i^^^ti^ii^^tttiJ i Uffii^ 
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rah ! We'll join the glorions ftray, We'll hoist our flag and on to vie- to- ry, The Right shall gain the day. 



iU i f nf 



iE^ae 



rt ^^pl 
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-ft They stick the pledge tliese blue teetotalers, 
Blue teetotalers, blue teetotalars, 
Stick the pledge, these hlue teetotalers, 

Beneath each ruby nose. 
The^ talk of woe and. wf nt and poveity 
want and poverty, want and poverty, 
^•Ik of woe and waat and poverty. 

There's truth in that I s*pose. 

Ify coat, I know, is rather Bee6y, 

. And my pahls ar^ tatter'd too.' 

. Ify riglit* f(H>t goes but poorly booted. 

And the left one wears a slioe. 

Cho. — ^Then forward, eto^ 



1^ V w 

8 I wish these ehaps would cease to pity me, 

Gease to pity m^ eease to pky roe, 
Wish these chaps would eease to pity me, 

Vm not yet quite bereft. 
Tlipugh come to search my once fat pocket book,. 

Once fat pocket book, once fat pocket book. 
Gome to search my once fiit pocket book, 

Tliere's nary six-pence left. 
There's a wife down town would smile like Yenus, 

If Vd sign the pledge this day ; 
There's a bright hair'd child wonld jump and Qa|iflr 

Tou may pass the plei^ge thii w»y! ^j, 
Cho, — Then forward, etc. 



1S2 Worn Bi F. 



FESTITE SONG. 






1. Come, join pur choral namber, Our merry, merry __ ^,.- ^ ., 

,2. O hap-py golden moments, We hail them with de- light, While er - ry heart re - joi - ces, And 



8. Tet, wliife our 



of mu - sic, In tnnefal echoes 



lay,. 
. light 
fall. 



Wlnile pleasure like a fai - ry Now 

" ev - ry heart re - joi - ces, And 

let us each re - member, The 



Oh, 



'^h ;'iM Mip: f-^tr fnifTirfirrcTrr^ 



SlN«lK TOICI. ^OMUiiCk 




S 



trips a- long our way. She brings a festive garland From hope's enchanted bowers, A wreath of smiling , 
ev - *ry eye is bright; The bird that wakes the greeowood.flieDreese that fans the lea, The brooklet in the 
Lord, the source of an ; Who crowns witk joy aad eomfortOur yowthfnl days be - low, And tells us of a 



f^tfffi^ 
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Vt It ^ 



» SiNOLK TDfoi. Alto. All. ^ii^ 



ro • ses, A wreath of smiling ro - 9tB^ A wreath of smiling ro - ses, Imptarled with summer ahowea^ 
meadow, The brooklet in the meadow. The brooklet in the meadow, Ape not more glad tlian we. 
country. And tells us of a country. And tells us of a country, Where pur-er blessings floW. 



fitrJiM 
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"CHOKUS. 



FESTIYE SONO. Conelnded. 



fe^^FJ:jH^#^ 
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Reftaifp — O1RL8 OHLT. 




Singing, singing, mer - ri - ly, All u - ni -ted joy - Idl, joy - fol, Mingle our festive song. 



yr rrrrt^, , n-rrn-{ \r^ ^ . n^ 



XoBOt BT Wm. Olahs Bovehi. 
SOLO OR CHORUS. 



NETEB SAY ••! CA1PT.« 



Wll. B. BRADBURT. 

IsT Skmi-choeus. 



P ui^l\lir\i iir\i}n^iim 



im 



\, Nev-e» 



^friend. 



^. _ say,'* I eanV*»y^»*i€n^» Nev-cr say it, 

2. Boys and girls tbat nimbly play, Ney-er say it, 



M 2d Skmi-oborus. All. k • 



[Inst, or KOHo.] When sveh words as those I bear. 
They can jump and run a - way. 



r f r 



y I v* s 



^ 



^ 



From the hps of boy or atrL Oft they make me doubt and fear, ^v - er say it [Imst. or kcho.1 



From the lips of boy or girl. Oft they make me doubt and fear. Kev - er say it 
Skip, and toss, and play their praoks ; Even dull ones,whenthey*re gay, Heyer say it. 



m 



(kip, and toss, an<3 
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8 {I'eyer mind kow bard the task. 

Never say it 
Find some one who knows, and ask, 

Till you have your lessons learned ; 
liever mind how hard the task. 



4 Men who do tiM noblest deeds 
Never say it. 
He who lacks the strength he needs 
. Tries his best and sets it soon. 
And at length he well suooeeda 



6 But when evil tempts to wrong. 
Always say it 
In your virtue firm and strong, 

Drive the tempter from your sight) 
And when follies round you throngs 

1!!vAV AAV \f.^ 
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SONG AND QUARTETTE. Wlf. B, BftARBURY. 

BP* Often in the family, affenfle, pnr^ long with Pi»no-forte or Ifelodeon accompaniifieiit, is Wanted to rary the ezemises of ^horoi 
imKlDg. Such sonfs, with QDexeep^io»alsentinienl^ are ii<^ always at ^abd. We instrt **Onr Darling One,** among the "ocnaii|a 
il8,'*as Aspecimenof eiiis^as«or aoHVtomiB. Its teatiihtnt i»tll be Vountf pare\ and fis iiiBkiene»^>od. 



Moderato. 



»4a. jf . | J.^fi 
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1. Where tlie i - vy vine* are «reepingf And the Idve- \y vio - leU blow^; "Where the gol - den* 

2. Where the Wood-nymphs softly wander through the shades of glow-mg twes, In a yal -ley 
8. But where angels tune ika^vpipe^ PV) '^t^e^rau^es of' tho Lamb, And the saint -Ad 
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wil - low, weeping Points the road we alt mn^ go: Whera the birds are sweet - fy *>b|^ - ^STr 

o - rer yon-der, Where there blows the gen - tl^'breeze; Still the bro<Alet mnr-murs light -ly^ > 

60ul re-Joic-etf In the glo - ry of bfename;Iil the realttt of heavenly plea-^ure^ 
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And tbe evening zepbyrt play» Whert the belle at eve are ringing, Thei^ our dariing one we laid* 
By the wilJows drooping shade, And the angels hov - er night-ly Wbel'e our darling one h laid. 
Where the ro - ses ne'er de - oay, We shall ind our dar - ling treamire In a World of endless day. 




QUARTETTE OR CHORUS. 

SOPKANO 



Riiard. 



H IN, j'J i \ l J ,au, li' j' / 4i. J 



ALToi • r >A/ 

Where the bells at eve are ring - ing, There oni* dar • ling, There onr darling one we laid. 
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And the an - gels ho - ver night-ly, Where our dar - ling, Where our darling one is laid. 
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We fhall find our dar - ling trea -siure, la that bright- er, Brighter world of endless day. 
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Word* br Wm. EOSt WALLAOB, d«Ueat*d t* tk* Aatker ot FRSBH LAUBBLS,. far the Sabbath Soheol. 
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1. O songs of tke beau-ti -fal, songs of th« bl«st, Tbos breatii'dbjthe East, on the hearts of the West; 

2. O songs of the beaw-ti - fid, soags of the blest, By tbe emrik-pilgrini snag as he ioogs for his rest ; 

3. O songs of the bean ti- fid. songs of the blest. Breathing hope to th«8piF<^t, and balm to the blest; 

4. O soags of the beau-tH • All, songs of the blest, We are but earth-pilgrinfts here, longing for rest; 
6. O soB^s of the beau- ti- ful, toDgs of the blest. Thus breathed by the East, on the hearts of the West; 
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How your music sweeps o'er us Uke perfume from flowers, He, wet with his blood in Oethsemane's bowera. . 
How ye teil tkfit all sonrows, all troubles shall ceaee,On the shore where the Lamb to his loved ones gives peaoe^ 
Still around us your Pa - ra- dise — mu -sic shall roll, Still whisper of Christ to each sin-la- den soult 

Dear fathers, de«r mothers, all households that long For the smile of the Lord, and the glorified's song ! 
In your sweet musia swell -ingfrom Cal -va- ry*s sod, Wahare mercy and Pa - va- dise promised by God! 
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FULL CHORtrS. 



SONGS OF THE BEAUTIFUL. Concluded. 
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O songs of the beati-ti-fiil, Songs of the benu-ti^ful. Songs of the beaii-ti-fal, songs of the hledt 
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O songs of the beau-ti-ful, songs of the bean-ti-ful, Songs of thebcau-ti-ful, songs o^ the blest. 
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I. For^a season call'd to ptirt, Let us now oorselves commend To the gracious ey 
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heart,Of our ever present FrienJ. 
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2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer : 
Tender shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety kee|& 



8 In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 

And our wasting lives V^^^^^y r\r\c\\r> 

Till we meet on eartli ftartiinJ^^^^^ 
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